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TO SAVE THE AMERICAN GIRL. 


THE VAGRANT NOBLEMAN AS WE DEPORT OTHER VAGRANTS. 
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to the aggrega- 
tion of wonders ), 


PUCKOGRAPHS, — LXXXI. 


ONE HUMORIST WHO COMMANDS THI —The fire-eater is 
RESPECT OF THE COMMUNITY. stuck on the ossified 
‘ lady, is n’t he? 
CIRCASSIAN PRINCESS. — Yep! He ’s con- 


tinually braggin’ that she ’s his solid girl! 


A ROD IN PICKLE. 

JAGGLES. — His wife sus- 
pects that he leads a double 
life. 

WAGGLES. — So she is 
naturally anxious to find 
out how the other half 
lives? 


J" 1s to be observed 
that as soon as the 
Fit succeed in disentang- 
ling themselves from 
the red tape of the 
War Office, they 


have no great diffi- fe 
culty in surviving. i 


BEFORE OUR mon- 
ied interests go / 

into any egg trust, 
they should be warned 
that it will take some- j 
thing besides processes iif 
out of the Federal courts # 
to control hens in the 
matter of laving. 


MUCH ALIKE. 


Mrs. STACKPOLE (in the 


midst of her reading ).— Here 
is an item which says that 
at the average ball the girl 
with a well-filled programme 
dances something like nine 
miles. Hoh! Think of hop- 
skip-and-jumpin’ all that dis- 
tance in the clutches of a 
man! 

FARMER STACKPOLE. — 
H’m, yes! I sh’u’d judge 
that that ’s about as far as | 
traveled yesterday afternoon 
tryin’ to git away from Colo- 
nel Windbagger, who had 
his finger hooked through 
my buttonhole while he en- 
deavored to explain to me 
how corrupt he had discovered 
the Old Party to be right away 
after he found 
out that he 
could n’t git 
office in it. 


HER STATUS. 

HUMAN Os- 
TRICH (a re- 
cent addition 


QUERY. 
As Wisdom oped his mouth to speak 
About the things he ’d pondered long, 
There came the tinkling of a lute 
And Folly’s voice was heard in song. 


Then Wisdom closed his mouth again, 
And sate him down to bide his time. 


There ’s more than patience in his mien— { 
Is he, too, pleased with Folly’s rhyme? a 
Wood Levette Wilson. 
AFTER THE DEFALCATION. ae 


understand,” said the reporter, ‘+ that the 
defaulter’s method was very simple.” 
‘“*Very!” said the bank official, with a sigh. «He just took the 


money!” 


CHECKING GROWTH. 


‘*I don’t understand that the Prohibitionists oppose expansion.” 
‘«Next thing to it; — they want to stop selling beer in the colonies.” 
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PERHAPS. 
Hr.— He wanted to teach you to skate? Why, you 
don't need anv instruction ! 
SHE.— Perhaps he thought I'd take a post-graduate 
course 
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AMENDING 
HkER Escort.— Ise awful fond ob music — 
Miss SNOWFLAKE.—So ‘'s I. Doan’ 
Her Escort. —It am de very chicking 
HIS IMPRESSION. 
UNCLE H1IkAM.— Did y’ ever consider the question of the origin 


of evil? 
UNCLE Si1Las.— Well, I allus thought the politicians was responsible 
for a good deal of it. 


For POLITICAL complexion there is.no cosmetic so effective as cold 
cash. 


day say dat musik 


SHAKSPERE. 


specially dance music. 
am de food of lub? 


in’ watahmillion ob lub! 


IN BOSTON. 

MAaMA.—Dear me! Your brother f clean! 

THE S1tx- YEAR-OLD Well, Mama, it is hardly reasonable to 
expect a three-year old child to take a deep interest I his 


will not keep | ! 
personal 
appearance. 

WHEN 4 WOMAN looks than she is she usually acts younger 
than she looks. 


youngel 


4 
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— MY TRIP TO EUROPE. 


(BEING AN IDEAL VOLUME OF ‘TRAVEL.) 


CHAPTER I,— OUTWARD-BOUND, 
* 
At last our good ship turns her prow eastward, It is a glorious 
morning and every heart is light. 
‘* The ocean bounds beneath us like a steed 
That knows its rider,” 
as Byron says. Yet, as our native shores recede, it 
is impossible to entirely suppress our emotion, 


* 
During the voyage an incident occurred. 
* 


CHAPTER Il. — Lonpe IN. 
Mighty London! Not yet does the New 
Zealander survey the ruins of St. Paul’s! 
The candid American must admit that 
iin in some things we are behind Eng- 
land. For instance, in the matter 
fi tt?" of time we are several hours behind. 
a? Judged by the English standard, all 
ky American clocks are slow. It is dif- 
cult to see how this can be remedied, as 
the sun rises in England earlier than in 
America. It may be, however, that Yankee 
ingenuity will discover some way to get ahead. 
On the other hand, there are matters on which 
we could give Englishmen points. But Englishmen 
don’t want points. They know it all. 


os We had an amusing experience in London. 

* 

CHAPTER III. — PARIs. 
. Beautiful Paris! The members of our party unanimously agreed that 
no trip to Europe would be complete without a visit to Paris. 


* 
The traveler who sees Paris for the first time will observe many things 
which he has never seen before. 


Wf 
~ 
* 
My Mr. P. had an amusing experience — LOVE OVERCOMES. 
* COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARIMANN 
* 
CHAPTER IV. —BERLIN. 
Wonderful Berlin! Marvel of growth and pro- 
sec * 
An American traveler, who had not been in 
‘ Berlin since 1868, observed that it is amazing how 
time does fly. 
Ihe solid qualities of the German character i= 
are everywhere apparent. 
: When the time came to say good-by to Berlin 
we said ** Au revoir!” 
* 
An amusing incident happened to Mr. X. which 
' can best be related in his own words. 
* 
CHAPTER V.— HOME AGAIN. 
4 Home again! How the heart bounds! 
4 * * Jack TALLMAN.— Ah ! here comes darlin 
After all, as has been justly observed, America Nell. But, pshaw! she has her father wit 
tie : r her and I will not be able to give her the 
ae knocks them all silly. customary greeting. 
II. III. 
< : “Ah! good-morning Mr. Sweetman, Miss “Ah! by the way, Mr. Sweetman, 
* Sweetman. Lovely morning,isn’t it? , Aside). what do you think of my new watch? A 
of: — Confound it all, she looks so fresh and sweet birthday present from my father.” 


I must have that kiss. Ah! I have it. 


HE MODIFIES HIS STATEMENT. 
“IT t'ink der flacheolet vos der sveedest insdru- 
mend of all!" 
‘““Oh! I don't know —"’ 
‘* Vell, ennahow, it vos der sveedest insdrumend 


at dot price.” 


INADVERTENTLY OMITTED. 
‘«‘Let me see!” said the great man. ‘Did I 
say anything about the crux of the proposition?” 
‘‘T don’t see anything,” said the secretary, 
glancing over his notes. 
‘¢H’m!” murmured the great man. ‘‘! meant 
to work that phrase off somehow.” 


CAN’T LIVE IT DOWN. 

FARMER HAYSTACK (whe has discovered MOSE. 
MOKEBY in his chicken coop).— Why in tarnation 
dew yew niggers persist in stealin’ hens? 

MosE MOKEBY.— Well, sah, as we has de 
repertation, we night jus’ as well live up ter it. 


IV. 

MR. SWEETMAN (enthustastically).—Beau- 
tiful! Lovely! Fine! You should be able to 
watch your every chance with a timepiece like 
that. A joke, ha! ha! 
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relate, he could not make a more lucid Observation 
sides 


than ‘*Goo! Goo!’’ and such stuff as that, and ; 
hugged to his bosom the | t that ] ig 
ugg is bosom the hallucination that he was ‘a 
if 


a protruding-stomached Cupid on a Sentiment 


Valentine. And soon he was taken yelling to the 

Asylum, a hopeless, incurable Imbecile 

MORAI From this we should learn that - 
Horse-sense is a Boon, and that not every Man who 


looks to be old enough to know better really do 


KILLING TWO BIRDS. _ 
SHE.—I’m glad we went. It was an : 


excellent performance — and for y 


such a charitable pur 
pose. 

HER HUSBAND. —Yes, 
indeed! We all feel 
1 thrill of satisfac- 


tion when we do 


something for 


LOOKS THAT WAY. charity and get 


the worth of our 


COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 


THE Cock (to the Cockatoo).— Excuse me sir, but you've got your tail misplaced. 
money at the 


same time. 


HIS BALEFUL CALCULATION, THE DYEE’S FINISH. 
A FABLE. ‘¢] understand it ’s dangerous to dye ies 


NCE UPON a Time, there was a Scientist with an Erudite Mind the hair?” casually remarked the man who was &§ 


and a tall, pale Brow which filled his plug-hat almost to suf- 
focation, who set about perusing one hundred standard Love 


thinking of trying it. 
‘¢ Yes,” said the merry medical man; ‘one can’t t when the Foo! iq 


killer might happen around.” 


Stories, with the intention of tabulating and reducing to a 
composite word-picture the manner in which a Man proposes 
marriage to the Idol of his Heart. 

To that end he conscientiously dug his way through the BRIGGS. That girl wanted me to go around the links with het * 
hectic and impassioned lucubrations of Laura Jean What’s-her- this afternoon without a caddy, but I would n’t do it ; 
name, Ella Willow GRIGt 
Wheelcox, Pydia E. 
Linkham, or whatever 
you call her, and others 
of that Ilk, including 
the talented Bertha M. 
Clay, who, although 
she has been dead these 


TOO GREAT A RISK. 


life. 


several years, still con- PRO AND CON, 
tinues to portray with DEACON JOHNSON 
no uncertain pen the 
weals and woes of fair, 
pale Heroines and 
titled, high-minded He- 
Angels who Tub three 
times a day as only an 
Englishman can. 

e For months the 
Scientist pursued his 
Task, wading through 
seas of sighs and almost 


— Dere 's a good « 
0’ reason to d re 
pericssion ves 
rianism. 
Jim JACKS« 
’"Deed dere is! J couk 


septillions of  snorts, 
painstakingly tabula- 
) ting his deductions and 
| noting his findings, the 
while his Friends, who 
presumably had noth- DOUBLE. 
ing better to do, awaited 
the Result with patient 
anticipation. But, sad 
to say, just as he hove 
in sight of the end of 
his Labors, he began to 


evidence Strange 
Symptoms. He _ first 
lost his Appetite, then 
grew pale and wan, and 
at length commenced 
to develop fits, and 
presently he was off and 


ASK THE 01 
man it 
means by **G ‘ 
and in less th t } 
away clear outside of 
his Mental Integrity 
and jumping from fit to 
fit like a Swiss What- 
d’ye-call it bounding KEPLER & SCHWERZWANN A TREMENDOU 


prominent Kentuckian SHE.— 1 know we have iverything we raly nade, but there 's manny a wan thot 's better off 


from crag to crag, or a 


going from Jag to jag, He.— Ye shud be satisfied. Iverybody thot has their health an’ strin'th an’ thot 1 p th ma Lee 
till at last, sorrowful to kick about what does n't suit thim shud be satisfied. from moving, ae 
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THE ANIMAL SHOW. 

HEN I am a man — In fun, you know — 

And Pa is the little child, 

And he comes home from his work in 
town, 

When the sun goes out and the dark 
comes down, 

And supper is done and the lamp is lit, 

And I am not sleepy the little-est bit, 

Ma says we drive her pretty near wild 


With our Great-an'-only An-imul show. 


My Pa is the bear. — Of course, you know, 
Ist down on his han’s-an'-knees ! — 

And | am the rich old circus man, 

And he is the tagger from Hin-doo-stan, 

A jagger ‘ith spots and a big ji-raff, 

A hump-back camel; and that is n't half 
Of the things he is, when my Pa be's 


In our Great-an’-only An-imul show 


Once, when I 's aman—In piay, you know — 
And Pa was the little child, 

And we had our show, my Ma, she said: 

** You two is enough to raise the dead! 

What you s'pose the neighbors ‘ll say 

When they hear such a racket, anvway ? 

You 'd better be a little more mild 


With your Great-an'-only An-imul show!" 


Pa laughed like a boy. —In fun, you know, — 
And then him-'n'-me sat down 
And saw in the coals, as we sat there 
By the open grate, in his big arm-chair, 
The soldiers in battle and fireworks play, 
*Til I felt like shouting again, ‘‘ Hoo-ray!"’ 
Though truly I think we beat them brown 

With our Great-an’-only An-imul show ! 

Ellsworth Kelley. 


MAXIMS OF (REUBEN) HAFIZ. 
Talk ’s good, but ’t ain’t wise ter be a/ways a-hollerin’ 


through your hat; 
A leetle wind runs a grist mill, a hurricane blows it flat. 


This here is a world of trouble; we ’re never quite free, I 


vum! 
When chilblains and Spring colds leave us, Summer 
boarders and skeeters come. 1900, BY KEPPLER & Schwanzwann 
HOPE. 
Don’t marry a gal ’cause she’s pretty, nor ’cause she ’s 
, ’ Mks. HENNIPECK.—A few ladies and I have tormed a Universal 


togged out mighty slick; 


A gold brick is lovely ter look at, but, somehow, yer tire 


of it eulck MR. HENNIPECK (timorously but hopefully).— Does it only concern 
1 : the different nations, my dear, or — or will it also extend to your indi- 


vidual households ? 


Settin’ down is n’t practical farmin’, though some ter that 
notion is wed; 

If a mortgage was raised like whiskers one Popu- 
list issue ’d be dead. 


A MODERN INSTANCE, 
‘¢Oh! for an ‘angel,’ and I could win 
A stellar position!” the ingenue 

said. 

Said the saucy soubrette: 

‘“*Ah! + fools rush in 

Where angels fear to 
tread !’” 


Some proverbs that’s pat enough one 
time fall flat if yer try ’em 
on twice ; 

Don’t quote ‘‘ Talkis cheap” ter 
a feller who ’s jest paid fer 
lawyer’s advice. 


AN HONEST JEW. 

FLAMESKI. — There is only 
one thing our race hates more 
than pork. 

FRIEND. — What is it? 

F LAMESKI. — Asbestos ! 


Ter argue each night at the 
eroc’ry won’t cure 
your troubles nor ills; 

This settlin’ perlitical ques- 
tions don’t help yer ter 
settle your bills. 


A chap ain’t by law an ‘ oppres- 
sor” ’cause he wears a plug 
hat durin’ life ; 

And it don’t signifya man’s honest 
if he shovels in pie with a knife. 


CONVULSIVE MECHANISM. 
*¢Oh, Pa!” 
‘« What is it, little Fred?” 
‘Why, Pa, jes’ now, out 
on th’ avenue, I seen a auter- 
mobeel have a fit!” 


There ’s a heap of good dishwashers 


ruined by havin’ a college up- 1800, & AN ODIOUS COMPARISON 
bringin’ ; 

A hen beats the world at her business, ee ee See 
but she ain’t wuth a nickel fer 
singin’. 


THE NAVIGATOR.—This here village of yours is the slowest place 
how to lend money so thata 


along the line. 
gentleman can borrow from them 


P ; THE NATIVE.—It is, eh? You don't mean to say it 's slower than 
Joe Lincoln, a canal-boat ? without losing his self-respect. 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 
BUSINESS 
IS STILI 
BUSINESS. 


SOUTHERN mill-owners are exhibiting a spirit that 
and Godless commercialism. While 
the rest of the civilized world is unselfishly concerned with 


savors of sordid 


China’s moral state, these enterprising persons are protest- 
ing because their market has been curtailed. Probably they desire the 
Chinese to behave themselves with Christian decency. Let us hope as 
But, in any event, they sincerely wish them to buy cotton goods. 
They would rather sell their output to obdurate heathen than not to sell it 
at all. Accordingly, they have petitioned the President to hasten a settle- 
ment of the present difficulties so that the Chinese market may be re- 
opened. They have lost half their trade since the trouble began, and their 
mills are now running on half-time. 


much. 


And so they are disposed to be for- 
With the trade restored, we 
their faith is that time would operate to show the Chinese the sin- 


bearing as to the measures of settlement. 
take it, 
fulness of their ways. They would rely upon the normal processes of the 
quickened conscience, rather than upon a violent and dogmatic attempt at 
It is just possible that considerations of this nature 
should figure in the peace negotiations. Particularly those peace nego- 
tiations that consist in cutting off Chinese heads. Prince Tuan, whose 


instant conversion. 


head the Christian powers have earnestly wished to segregate, is reported 
to be a captive, and the peace negotiations may have been concluded ere 
this, so far as he is concerned. But there are other Nobles still at large, 
fellow expounders with him of the strenuous life, who are said to retain 
sufficient influence among their people to prolong the present conditions 
indefinitely. A late rumor from Shanghai is to the effect that these men 
do not wish to die. Not even to advance civilization. While this, if true, 
sufficiently proves them to be persons of no public spirit, it also establishes 
Perhaps, after all, 
then, the spirit that has heretofore animated the demands upon China 
might advantageously be tempered with just a bit of this cool commercial- 
ism. It is good to civilize the heathen; but it is also good to keep the 
mills running full time. 


a situation that promises to grow in awkwardness. 


“WHOM | ' tS Nov clear that protection for the American heiress 
GOD HATH 


JOINED.” 


could be secured by a strict interpretation of our 
pauper-immigrant laws. PUCK’s front-page cartoon this 

week aims rather to suggest one of the fanciful demands 
of poetic justice. As a matter of fact, if the vagrant were 
deported the aspiring American heiress would follow on the 
consummate her purchase abroad, and bring him back in triumph past 


nobleman 
next boat, 
the most rigidly-inclined immigrant inspector. There is, of course, no 
infallible remedy for the evil short of correcting the taste of our fair 
buyers of titles. This can not be achieved in a day nor in a year; nor, 
possibly, in a year of days a year long, though the details of an occasional 
case made public seem to promise to that end. Meantime, to keep our 
optimism well, we might take the long view of Nature’s processes. We 
might regard such marriages as a safety-vent for congested American 
wealth. 
tration of wealth in a few hands, Nature is determined that no such thing 


Despite what a certain school of agitators say about the concen- 


shall occur. The male heirs to a top-heavy fortune she endows with a 
distaste for the ways of sober thrift by which it was founded, and with 
certain leanings in the way of recreation that eventually secure its distri- 
bution ameng a host of deserving artisans and artists of both sexes. For 
the heiress to a fortune that has attained to threatening bulk, she provides 
the impecunious Count and his horde of famished relations; and the 
golden menace to our Democratic institutions is thereupon dissipated with 
flawless skill. Viewing the process thus, in its utilitarian aspect, who can 
compute the debt we may still owe to those effete but entertaining 
scoundrels that have done so much to keep us on a wholesome level in 


our own country ? 


Mr. Platt 
is telling us how to abolish Croker. It remains to find 
Any movement that ousts 


REFORM 
AGAIN. 


M* CROKER has told us how to abolish vice. 


someone that will abolish Platt. 
Croker and leaves Platt will fail to lessen the woes of New York, for the 
simple reason that Platt is Croker’s other name, and that the singular 


PUCK. 


being so named can lift as much with one hand as with the other. The 
rub will come in the selection of a reform candidate for Mayor. With all 
our costly experience it is doubtful if we have yet learned that a Mayor 
a Mayor. 
gestion of Mr. Coler for the office, objection is made 
worked for the Democratic ticket in the campaign 
Coler might make an ideal Mayor and Still have been for Mr. 


should be chosen solely for his ability to be Thus, to the sug- 
that 


just close 


he voted and 
Yet Mr. 
The 
Mayor of this City does not control the currency, nor regulate the country’s 
foreign affairs. He is not even a member of the President's cabinet. 
Moreover, we learn that among the 308,000 men in Greater New York who 
voted for Mr. Bryan, there are several dozen of undoubted sanity who hold 
responsible positions, demanding the exercise of just those trained abilities 
that are needed in a Mayor. 
trolled exclusively by the President of the United States have no real 
bearing on his desirability as Mayor of Greater New York 
Mr. Platt himself would be an 


Mr. Coler’s views, therefore, on matters con- 


If opposition 
to Mr. Bryan’s doctrines were the essential, 


ideal candidate. We don't believe Sound Money ever had a warmet 
champion than he. Yet we have beheld no one pushing him toward the 
office. There may very well be a better man than Mr. Coler put forward 
hereafter, and it is too early to pass upon him finally, But a very appeal- 


ing argument in his favor at present is that he has the most satisfying 
certificate of honesty that can come to an official in this City, namely: the 
bitter opposition of both Platt and Croker. <A candidate for whom neither 
of these discerning statesmen has any use is at least worthy of serious 


consideration. He meets the most important requirement. 


AN INQUIRY. 
UNCLE H1IRAM.— Did you read this here piece in the paper about 
the Pan-American Exposition ? 
AUNT HETTY.—No. What kind of pans are they goin’ to exhibit? 


ITS FUNCTION. 
‘*The Tammany machine is a great labor-saving invention.” 


‘«« Yes, indeed! It saves many a heeler from having to go to work.” 


NOTICE. 


HE Cbristmas Puck will be out next week. It may sound boastful 
T until you have seen a Copy, but this creation will probably be the 
best quarter’s wortb of anything that the 19tb century has produced. 
If we allowed our entbusiagm to run over we should have to describe 
it as a literary and artistic treat. If you are not a regular subscriber 


to Puck you will have to take your chances with the newsdealers. 
Twenty-five cents a chance. Or you can send that sum to 
The Publishers of Puck, Wew Work. 


HIS) DEFINITION. 
WEARY WILLY.— I! can't get a good job, Mum! \ll de good jobs 
is taken ! 
Mrs. Hanpout.—H'm! And what would you cali a ‘‘ good job? 
WeRARY WILLY Oh! Anv kind uv aj dat taken, Mum! 


q 
{ 
1g 
be 
| 4. 
ia 
4 
ig 
q 
q 
| 
- 
> 
| NE Z tp 


> 
iz 
ry 
| 
_ 


' 


a 
oe 
- 
4 

| 

COPYRIGHT. 1900, BY K 


TOO MANY FI 


ENGLAND AND GERMANY (fo Russia).— Hold on there! Don’t be »? selfish 
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MANY FRIENDS. 


yn’t be so selfish! If she’s going to be saved, we want to have a hand in it! 
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Oe MY ADVISERS. 


DON'T care nothin’ for a man 
Who does n't know his mind 
An’ bothers other folks to hunt 
An’ see what they can find; 
But some folks hain't a thing to do 


‘Cept makin’ up your mind for vou. 


ie : | have a notion havin’ fun It 's my belief that doin’ good 
Is doin’ what you please, Is doin’ somethin’ well, 

An’ not in doin’ somethin’ else, An’ what a feller best can do “> wi FE 

No matter what it be's; He often best can tell. | 

An’ ‘specially what folks tells you Yet folks keep arguin’ with vou =f) 
Thev think vou orter like to do An’ figurin’ what you could do. ip (4 f 

Smiles 

, I kinder think that doin’ ill } 
Is doin’ nothin’ much, 

ans An’ folks that allers give advice i 

Is pretty largely such. 

* Leastwise, | mostly judge — ye see ! — 


By what such fellers do with me! 


Job A _ 
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‘ HIGHLY IMPROBABLE. 
DocToR Quizz (school-commiticeman).—VYoung man! Have you 
a been at school to-day ? | 
Boy (proudly):—Hully Gee! Wota question! ver Vink I got 
fonts dese two red squirrels and a yeller hammer fer standing at de head o’ 
lie me class? Well, hardly! | 
BOYCOTTING THE ADMINISTRATION. 
ABNER.— Reuben ’s a fearfully radical anti- Administration man, 
: hain’t he? 
s ANDY.—I should say he was! Why, he would n’t even take some 
free garden seed that was sent to him from Washington ! 
HUMILITY. 
* f 4 In humble mood we will admit 
COPYINGHT, 1800, BY KEPPLER & SOHWARZMANN AN OBJECTION. The faults we have are glaring ; 
First FREEBOOTER.— For the maid's ransom ! But that they ’re not like others’ faults | 
ti SECOND FREEBOOTER.— Nay; if I win, I would fain forego the Preserves us from despairing. 
iY ; ransom and take the maid as my bride! 
| First FREEBOOTER.— For thy bride, forsooth! Nay, nay \ You MAY work out your destiny or it may work out itself: but the | 
) want no henpecked pirates! results are likely to be somewhat different. { 
a 1c - on 
Es THE CORRECT ANSWER. — 
Here is arather puzzling question, which we are 
? supposed to answer out of hand,” said the able editor oi | | 
‘ the Pettyville P/aindealer, as he perused the communi- N 
bf cations which the office boy had lately brought over 
% from the post-office, the while he exchanged words with 
ar a friend who had dropped into the sanctum. ‘ A young 
ee lady, out at Yaphank, asks us how to keep her hands 
ste soft and white.” 
— ‘¢ That ’s easy!” replied the visitor, who was a 
a crusty old curmudgeon of a bachelor. ‘Tell her to 
a immerse ’em in hot dishwater, half-an-hour or so ata 
= time, three times a day, while her mother rests.” 
; NOT MUCH OF A CRIME. 
3 ‘Here is an account of the arrest of an alleged 
jewelry thief,” said Mrs. Darley. 
should n’t think that it would be much of a 
> crime to steal alleged jewelry,” added Mr. Darley. 
— ABOUT .THE..SIZE OF IT. 
LirrLe CLARENCE.— Pa, what is flattery ? 
; Mr. CALLIPERS.— Praise of other people, my son. 
— WHEN A GIRL advises a man to marry some other ae ts ACCOUNTED FOR. 
3 woman, she is usually only trying to find out his FE prru.— Why, Uncle George has lots and lots of books without any pictures in t 
sentiments toward herself. BorRY Yes; but vou know Mama savs Uncle George is a crank 


2 
‘ 
= 
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THE QUAGGA’S SECRET. 
Oe A MOUNTAIN in a river 
Far away and long ago 
Sat a Quagga all a-quiver 
All a-shake and all a-shiver, 
Filling reticules with snow 
As he looked across the ocear 
He exclaimed I have a notion 
Someone coming in the gate 
Though it 's only half-past eight 
Someone ‘s coming in the gate! 
Someone rather large and bulky 
Someone rather cross and sulky 
How absurd ! 
On my word 
"T is the Sycophantic Sheep 
And he's walking in his sleep! 
Now, I ‘m almost sure he will 
Ask me why I'm on this hill, 
Filling reticules with snow 
But I will not tell him! No! 
I will never tell him! No! 
"T is a secret, dark and deep, 
Which I faithfully n t keep 
Though my nearest friends and neighbor 
Ask the reason of my labors 
Nobody shall ever know 


GY EEPPLER & Way | fill these bags with snow 
THEIR DIFFERENT TRAITS. Carolyn Wells 
HE SQUIRREL.—Yes; I always store up provisions for the Winter 
THE BADGER.— How strange! Now, I have trouble enough taking care of 4 TYPE 
the appetite I have, without bothering about the appetite I'm going to have ! a 


The Reverend Dr. Uptodate seems 
to be an able man.” 
‘Very able. He can take any text in 
APPROPRIATE REVENGE. the Bible and prove that it does n’t mean what it says.” 
His Son.—I could n’t sell him nodings. He said ve vos a lot of 
shvindlers. 
THE CLOTHING MERCHANT.— Dot ’s vy I vish you could haf sold 
him somedings, Ikey. Ven a man insulds us 
like dot it is a great pity not to shtick him. Bric A-BRAC is hard to define precisely. But anything that you can 
afford and that there is room for in your house is not, strictly, bric- 
a-brac. 


[NX THESE DAYS, the only people who believe in angels are bachelors and 
thespians. 


PIQUED CURIOSITY. 
FIRST SANDWICH MAN. — Dey say dat ole 
feller gits bigger pay dan anybody else 
in dis line. 
SECOND SANDWICH MAN.—How’s 
dat? Why, his whiskers covers up 
de sign so yer kin hardly make 
out what it is. 
FIRST SANDWICH MAN.— 
Dat’s it. People make ita 


point to find out. x 
A CORRECTION. 
“Then,” said the man 
who was preparing the #¥ 
sketch, ‘«1 shall say that 
>. you first saw life in the little 
village of Backwoodsville —” 


No,” said Mr. Selfmade; 
‘*] was born there, but I did n’t 
- see any life till | came to New 
York.” 


A CLEAR CASE. 

First Quick LUNCH WAITRESS.—Say! but that dinky dude is 
gone on Molly! 

SECOND QUICK LUNCH WAITRESS (enviously).— Ain’t he? When 
he orders ‘* beans and, draw one and sinkers ” from her, he puts such love 
in it that it sounds like «« Paddy defoy grass, coffee o lay and Parker 
House rolis!” 


A HEALTHFUL CLIMATE. 
TourisT.—I notice an unusual number of spry old people, around 
here, in the evening of life. 
NATIVE.—Evenin’? Yes, b’gosh! An’ some uv ’em are in the next 
mornin’. 


CO°YRIGHT, 1800, BY KEPPLER & SCH 
HIS CANDID OPINION. TRANSIENT GLORY. 
BINICUS.— One can not believe everything he hears. RIVAL. — Yes; you may think he is a handsome, glorious-looking 
Cynicus.— No; nor everything one does n’t hear. About half of man now; but just wait until his face heals up and he will not be a bit 
what one takes for granted is false. better-looking than any of us! 
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THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS. 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, Salesroom 


in Greater New 
5th Ave., cor, 22d St. York. 


-ZAMBESI 


pene of latest Models for a stamps 
ITH & WESSON, 
s Stockbridge Stey 8; pringficld, Mass, 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3. 0 
for a superb box ‘of candy 
by express, prepaid east of 
Denver or west of New York. 
Suitable for presents. Sample 


orders solicited. Address, 
Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St., Chicago. 


For All Around 
Merit — reatune 
FOR EVERY PURPOSE 
there is no Gy petwriter 
that approaches the 


REMINGTON 


WYCKOFF, SEAMANS @ BENEDICT, New York 


| 


GEM The great dis- 
covery. Experts 
cannot detect it from the 

genuine diamond, and costs but 1-10. In brilliancy 

and cut it has no equal. Setting solid gold. Write 
for beautiful illustrated catalogue. ROWE he 

Dept. 32, 358 Dearborn St.. Chicago, Il. 


EUGENE 
FIELD’S 


Given Free 


to each person interested in 
subscribing to the Eugene 
Field Monument Souvenir 


Fund. Subscribe any amount 
POEMS= desired. Subscriptions as low 
as $1 00 will entitle the donor 
to this handsome volume 
cloth bound, §x11), as a sou 
venir certificate of subscrip- 
8 tion to fund. Book containsa 
selection of Field's best and 
most representative works, 
and is ready for delivery. 
But for the noble contrt- 


bution of the world’s createst 
artists this book could not 
have been manufactured for 
less than $7.00. 

The Fund created is di 


Handsomely Illus 
trated by thirty 
two of the World's 
Greatest Artists 


the memory of the beloved poet of childhood. Address 

EUGENE FIELD MONUMENT SOUVENIR FUND, 
Also at Book Stores) 80 Monroe St., Chicago. 
(If you also wish to send postage, enclose 10 cts.) 


Mention this Journal, as Adv. is inserted as our Contribution. 


and LAquor Habit cured in 10 
to 20 days. No pay till cured. 
Write DR. J. L. STEPHENS CO.. 

Dept. I. 1. ebanen, Ohio. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


$2, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
BRANCH WARKHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street, } New 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 


| for the day’ s duties—composes the nerves and fits you 
| for rest at night. 


Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s All! 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO,, 
Baltimore Md. 


BRIEF AND BREEZY. 
Here is the new scholar’s composition on ‘¢ The Dying Year:” 
‘« Summer is dying; Winter is comin’ like two-forty on a plank-road ; school ’s 
took in, an’ I got a lickin’ the first day!”—Atlanta Constitution. 


Hunter 
Baltimore Rye 


Tonical 
Nutritious 
Delicious 
Cheering 
Comforting 
Strengthening 


because it is 


Pure and Old 


Sold at all First-Class Cafés and by Jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, 


Baltimore, Md. 


None 
than 


Grand Prix 
aris Exposition, 
1900 


AN EXTREME CASE. 


His WIFE.— Well, I never thought Bill Green was fool enough to get buncoed 
like that! 
THE FARMER.— But that ain’t the wust of it. He’s fool enough to think that 
may be the police ’ll git his money back — an’ that they ’ll give it to him if they do! | 


Abbott’s, the Original Angostura Bitters ro wces you 1 E uropean Expositions have awarded their. premi- i 
ums to only one American champagne, Cook's /m- 
| perial Extra Dry. Try it. 


Get the genuine. At druggists. 


[NSURE | 


The TRAVELERS, 


Of HARTFORD, Conn. 


| 


vided egaally between the family of the late Eugene 1a 1 it nsurance 
Field and the fund fer the building of a monumeat to H e 


|JOHN E. MORRIS, Secretary. 


Oldest, 
Largest, 
and Best. 


Life, Endowment, Accident, an | 


Employer’s Liability Insurance — 
OF ALL FORMS. 


‘Health Policies. 


INDEMNITY FOR DISABILITY CAUSED BY SICKNESS. 


Manufacturers and Mechanics, Contractors, and Owners of Buildings, Horses, and 
Vehicles, can all be protected by policies in THE TRAVELERS INSURA ‘COMPANY. 


‘EXCESS (3% % basis), . 4, 120,456.84 


GAINS: 6 months, ay to July, 1900. 
IN ASSETS, $1,286,225. 89. 
INCREASE 1N RESERVES (both Dept’s), 1,128,534.12 
PREMIUMS, INTEREST, and RENTS, 6 months, 4,055,985.62 


J. G. BATTERSON, yg 


Cc. DUNHAM, Vice-President. BY MESSENGER, Actuary. 
PRESTON, Sup’t of ‘Kgencies. 


Their superior playing and wearing qual- 
ities commend them to all players. 
“Card Games, and How to Play Them,” a 
120 page book mailed for six flap ends 
from Bicycle boxes, or five 2c. stamps. 
Dept. 25 Tue U. S. PLayinG Carb Co., 
Cincinnati, Ohio. 


265c. card 
is so durable 
and satisfactory.’ 


Sold by Dealers 
from Greenland 
to Australia. 


Goddess of Liberty 
trade-mark ace 
on every pack 


For Whist use Paine’s, Kalamazoo, or Ss. 


BARKEEPERSP RIEND 


METAL POLISH — Sure, Quick. Easy. Gives a brilliant, 
durable Instre; never spoils: guaranteed pound box 5c. at 
deacers. G. W. Hoffman. Monfr., Ind 


Uncle Eben, 
downright 
sumpin 


SOME FOLKS,’ "said 
‘‘nebber stahts in gittin’ 
industrious until dey ’s doin’ 
wrong.”— Washington Star. 


Short Stories. 


SHORT SIXES. 

| THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. 
_MADE IN FRANCE. 
MORE SHORT SIXES. 
THE SUBURBAN SAGE. 


Five Volumes, in Paper, $2.50 
“ Cloth, 5.00 
Per Volume, in Paper, $0.50 


or separately } 
: Cloth, 1.00 


as follows: § 


For sale by all Booksellers, or from the 
Publishers on receipt of price. 


Address PUCK, New York. 
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| 


herever | go 
find itt 


chil- 
dren look for Santa 
Claus, Schlitz beer 
is known and is 
the standard. In 
Vladivostok, Pre- 
Shanghai, 
Singapore, Bom- 
bay, Cairo and 
Constantinople, it 
is the beer of civil- 


Wherever 


toria, 


ization. 
Schlitz beer has 
won the world’s 


markets by its rep- 
utation for purity, 
maintained for 
half a century. 
Wherever white 
men live, Schlitz 
beer is acknowl- 
edged the pure 
beer. Our pledge 
to you, and 
pledge to all na- 
tions, is that never 
will a bottle of 
Schlitz go out un- 


our 


til we have insured 
its purity; never a 
bottle insu ffi- 
ciently aged. 
Schlitz beer, 
wherever you find 
it, is healthful. 


| | BOKER’ S 


= The best stomach regulator 


Ase Larting, 
Tt geves la 


that thiugh the 


M 
well bug titers your for 
mechs, 


Yous, Pood 
AMONG "HE “Fiincs 


XMas BRINGS 
WHAT 1S BETTER “HAN LAUGHTER FIAT RINGS 
CLEAR AND FREE 


IN A REVELRY 2, 
Makes BETTER FRIENDS OF ‘You anp ME. 


BITTERS 


None better in mixed drinks 


on 


quit 
West. 
ning to vaudeville 
ington Post. 


Horrors ! 
you 
lady 


New 


MAGISTRATE.— What’s your name? 
INEBRIATE. 
MAGISTRATE, — What ’s 
name? 
INEBRIATI 
ilwaysh give 
MAGISTRATE 
’s your 
INEBRIATE, — 
‘Smith’ 
clean 


Standard and Times. 


THE 


e a feature 


=~ 


Frost time 
No more 
Frost time 


The angels sprinkle 


LONELINESS AT 


behind her, 
Fifth 
‘She won’t 


York Weekly. 


IN EGGVILLE. | 


‘] went to the 


ll 


Opry House last 
night to see ‘Oliver 
Twist.’ ” 


‘1 b’lieve there’s 
a character in it 
they call the Artful 
Dodger. How was | 
he?” 
‘*No good! He 
was just 
to hit as anybody 
” 


as easy 


else. 


After you have tried 
them you will be 
just as enthusiastic 
as we are over 


Gold Lion 
Cocktails 


A Boy’s VERSION. 

*s comin’, 

With cane juice brimmin’; 
lickin’s 

Fer goin’ in swimmin’! 
comin’, 

An’ frost is the spice 
To make things nice. 

Atlanta Constitution. 


THE SEASIDE. 


| INQUIRER (at Summer resort). 
Why don’t you associate with that 
hate? Seven varieties :: At first-class dealers 
The COOK & BERNHEIME New York 
Mrs. GOTHAM.— She lives in Har- Ke R CO., 
lem. 
‘Well, what is che matter with that Jes git yer banjos. darkies, an’ let yer faces shine, 
tk 22? I's shoutin’ Hallelajah, an’ I want de coons to jine— 
othe! lady For de mis’ry in my stamik an’ de buzzin’ in my bead 
Is gone Dem Ripar 28 Tabules is mos’ riz me fum de 


She lives in Brooklyn.” 
dead! 
with the a 


don’t associate 


either, and she 


lives 
Avenue.” 


associate with me.”— 


A PROTRACTED SPREE. 


Smith. 
your full 
.—That ’sh the name I 
’m full. 
.— Indeed? 


when | 
Well, what 
real name? 

Why, I ’ve been 
sho of’en lately, Judge, I ’ve 
fun got th’ Catholic 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


uzzher. — 
| Williams’ Shaving Stick, 25c. 
| Genuine Yankee Shaving Soap, 10c. 
Luxury Shaving Tablet, 25c. 
| Swiss Violet Shaving Cream, 50c. 
Williams’ Shaving Soap (Barbers’), 6 
Round Cakes Ib., 4 Exquisite also for toilet. 
Trial cake for > 2c. stam p 
The only firm in the world 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS Glastonbury, ct. | 
LONDON PARIS SYDNEY 


one-man holdup is becoming 
of train robbery in the 
appears to be run- 


he @ specialty « j 
Everything 
these days.—Wash- 


Many people have, no doubt, often thought of a year's subscription to Puck as 


A Suitable Christmas Present 


king the presentation 
but as this is like 


difficulty of ma 


ill fre 


but have refrained from giving it, owing to the 


The usual plan has been to present a receipted |! m the publishers 


yutting the price-mark ona present, that plan has never been popular It remained for 
i } po} 


Puck to overcome this difficulty If you desire to present a subscription to PUCK to any 


body, send us Five Dollars, and his (or her) name and address, which will be entered in 


our Subscription Book for one year, and receive from us by return of mail a Card designed 


by C. J 
This card, (size 


Tavytor, of which this reduced sketch gives the design in outline 


7x4\% inches,) printed in five colors and gold, is truly a work of art 


worthy of a place in an Album, or to be framed, thus being a perpetual reminder of the 


giver. The names of giver and receiver are prinied on the card as indicated 
Now, here is something tangible to give; 
To send by mail to distant dear ones; 
To put in the stocking, or to lay under the X-mas tree. 


Remember, there is no charge for the Card (which, by the way, comes in a fine envel 


ope), nor for the printing in of the names; 
way of making a suitable X-mas present 


our only aim is to show our friends a unique 


Address : 


PUCK, New York. 


THAT MADE | “The Only hind that Wont Dry on the Face” q 
MILWAD. KEE | 
Puck’s CHRISTMAS CARD. q 
| ( 


The delightful 
flavour and un- 
mistakable 
aroma peculiar to 


“Canadian a 


Gake a 


Kodak 


Club 
home for Whisky be 
“a t affected in 
i Christmas the sli 
ghtest de- 
The Folding Pocket Kind on of carbonat 
: OLIIAR & SHIRT, with fine seal grain leather “Canadian Clab” 
If it and fitted with superb lenses are unusually 


isn’t an fragrant and de- 
Eastman, $10.00 to $17.50. licious, and have 
fen’ @ flavour which 
Papa is thoroughly d 
, | a Kodak. EASTMAN KODAK CO, lish oroughly de- 
SaVS youl! Catalogue free at the ig tful and satis- he 
dealers or by mail, Rochester, N. fying. Ne 
this if / THE GLARE OF GLORY. Al 
; Oh, mortal so greedy for fame, heed the plight ) he 
On T. ) P 
Of him who good counsel disdains. 
They He pushes so close to the calcium light ‘enttelle *% 
rs Fit That he gets badly singed for his pains. 
= —Washington Star. 
They Dinner, Ball and Street Dresses, Driving Coats. 
Fit Walking Jackets, Long Garments, 

Golt and Tourist Capes, 
fs i Each Carriage and Evening Wraps. edi 
Other 

we 


Furs. 


Broadway A 19th ot. hel 


‘ ; The contour of the Collars and the neck- 

t bands of the Shirts are alike, causing both | 
i to set exactly as the fashion plates show 
them, insuring their stylish appearance, and 
preventing the binding and pulling whichin 


Q unmatched goods wear out the wearer and 

4 the linen. The same principle applied to 

a i Cuffs causes them to rest gracefully on the NEW YORK 

5 wrists. Two Collars or two Cuffs cost 25c. 

= It does n't pay to pay more. Shirts cost 
oe 1.00, $1.50, or $2.00, depending on the kind 
2 you want. Ask your furnisher. Do not send Th | { 
us money. 

ss UNITED SHIRT & COLLAR CO. e mprov 

Makers, Troy, N. Y. Q 0 STO N 
cy 

GS «A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine. 
9. —Medical Press (London), Aug. 1899. F 
3 for Gentlemen Di 


ALWAYS EASY 


The Name “ BOSTON 
GARTER” is stamped 


on every loop. 


BETWEEN FRIENDS. 


AT ALL BARS and STAURANTS. 
: peed Bins R RE R ra MaeE.— What do you think he did when I refused him? CUSHION 
FLORENCE.—Oh, I can’t imagine! He was certainly too dignified 
to dance a jig or anything like that ? | --—— 
To rebuild wasted tissue and fortify the system Ask the waiter in the dining car for Saratoga Lies tlat to the leg—never | 
against the sudden changes of fall and winter, doc- Arondack Water — the pure, effervescent table water. ! 
tors recommend /)» Sieger?’s Angostura Bitters. Aids digestion. ’ Slips, Tears nor Unfastens. 
His LITERARY SCHEDULE. Sample pair, Silk 50c. 
Cotton 


Mailed on receipt of price. 


‘¢] have just finished a sonnet,” said the poet. 
Thank heaven!” exclaimed the wife. That ’ll buy a beefsteak and a ‘ 
sack of flour!” EVERY PAIR WARRANTED-@S 
«« And here ’s an ode for the State fair.” et ee 
The Best ‘¢ How fortunate! Ham is fifteen cents a pound, and we have n’t had any in| SEE 
25 Cent six weeks!” HY not pay the | 
same attention 


Card Made. 


Ask your dealer for 
them or send 25 cents 
to us for sample pack. 


The Americnn 


‘<] have also written a love song which is as tender as an April rose.” 

«¢ What a dear, sweet soul you are! I’m sure that ’s good for a can of lard 
and a gallon of molasses !”’ 

“Woman!” said the poet, sternly; *¢do you know what genius is?” 

«¢ Yes,” she said, thoughtfully. ‘* Sometimes it’s telling the butcher to call 
again, shutting the door on the baker, hiding from the house-rent man, and sing- 
ing, when Sunday comes, ‘I would not live alway, I ask not to stay!’” — 
Atlanta Constitution. 


to the purity of 
your WHISKEY 
as you do to your 
milk and butter ” 


OLD or 
OVERHOLT I 


Bottled in bond 
Direct from the 
barrel... 


His RELIEF. 
‘¢Don’t you get tired,” said the talkative customer, ‘‘ standing there hour by 
hour ironing one stiff-bosomed shirt after the other?” 
‘«No,” answered the Chinese laundryman. ‘It rests me to think that I don’t f 
have to wear them.”—Washington Star. | A. OVERHOLT & CO., Pittsburg, Pa. 


‘ 
ay 
Playing Card Co., /// 
0 
4 


Pa. 


THE POINT OF DIFFERENCE. 


*¢So vou have parted company?” 

‘* Yes,” answered Senator Sorghum; ‘we 
once, but we differed in our opinions on politics.” 

‘You don’t mean to tell me thata man of your experience would 
engage in a dispute about politics?” 

‘ Fes.” 

‘¢ What was the point? 

None of them. 
bought votes 


were fellow-workers 


16 to 1?” 
He wounded my honor. 
for half what I paid for ’em. 1 
accuse me of wasting my party’s money!” 


Expansion — 
He said he could have 

never thought he would 

Washington Star. 


CHARACTERISTIC. 
‘* They let the golf reporter write the headline for that boiler explo- 
sion story. Couple of men blown over the warehouse, you remember?” 
‘Yes. How did he do it?” 
‘Two Up!’ Cleveland Plain Dealer. 
Two 
(to herself ). 


I wonder what he 


THOUGHTs. 
WOMAN 


horse. 


It scares me half to death to drive this 
‘Il do next. 
HORSE himself).—That must be a woman driving, or I would n’t 


be jammed into everything on the road.— New Vork Weekly 
A NEW BABY recently made its appearance in a North Side home. 


An older child, a girl of six, was much interested in it, and invited two of 
her friends of the same age to see it. 

‘¢ Where did you get it?” asked one of the visiting tots. 
‘* Dr. -—— brought it,” responded the sister of the little one. 
‘‘Oh! he brought ours, too!” exclaimed visitor No, 1 


Number 2 was silent, and the sister of the infant, turning to her, 
with a good deal of dignity: 


‘“‘Who do you take from?” — /ndianapolis News. 


‘s+AND I 
editor, with a curl of the lip. 
‘Well, hardly,”’ 
weeks’ 


suppose you call yourself a successful newspaper man?” 
said’ the writer. 
work yet.” —Vonkers Statesman. 


WHEN you are wronged, people say it is a ‘* shame,” 


—A tchison Globe. 


LEADER OF 


Fine Whiskies. 


help or comfort you get.- 


Medal and Diploma, 


"rite us for 
Sample Box Of 12, $1.00; 100 


If you smoke them, you will buy them again. 


JACOB STAHL, JR., & Co, 


Makers, 


asked, 


said the 


‘I have n’t been paid for the last three 


and that’s about all the 


| RECEIVED THE GOLD MEDAL 


Paris Exposition, 1900, for purity of tobacco and excellence of make. 
Further information furnished dealers on application. 
168th St. and 3d Ave., 


COPYRIGHT, 1800, BY KLPPLER & 
QUITE A DIFFERENCI 
JuDGE.— You admit, then, that you struck your wife 
PRISONER Well, Jedge, Ah don't look like Ah struck a policy-gig, does Ah 


AN EXCEPTION 
A fool and his money soon parted? 
That may be the general rule, 
But what of the grasping old miser? 


He’s surely one kind of a fool. 


—Catholic Standard and 71 


You are always hearing of the ‘‘namele 


ss ionging 1 a woman’s heart 


If she is single, it is for a 
Atchison Globe. 


lover; and if she is married, it is for mone. 


Chicage, 18038 


rade ark. 
ARROW ON EVERY creak. 


A fragrant, high-grade cigar. 


New York City 


J.& A. FREIBERG, — 


DISTILLERS, - CINCINNATI. 


POR SALE BY 


Leading Cafes and Bars 


SEND FOR FREE CATALOGUE, 


Marvelous Nerve Force Imparted by 
New and Startling Discovery. 
Every Weak, Nervous, or 
Enfeebled Person Should 
Give It a Test. 


Prairie Siate Incubator Co, 
Homer Oty, Pe. 


THE NEXT ISSUE OF 


Puck 


WILL BE 


Will Be Sent Free on Thirty Days’ Trial, 
So All May Experience the Wondertul 
Sensation of Restored Vigor 
Without Cost. 


A well known professor has made the fortu- 
| mate discovery that lack of vigor is due to paral- 
ysis of the nerves. As it requires a vigorous 
condition of the nerves to control the muscles, 


) 4 ihe professor has found a wonderful power that 
* instantly awakens the nerves and thus restores 
¥ ristmas complete muscular strength. He says The 
Che i and improvements to my electric belt and ap 

x pliances Induces me to sen 1 it on 30 days’ free 
e trial, so certain am I that it will cure and that 
° urn 4 oe the wearer will gladly pay the small price asked 


after the 30 days’ trial 
To those who have battered their stomachs 
with drugs I want them to exercise their judg- 
} ment and consider that electricity is the great- 
est power on earth. Its unseen current puts life 
and force into whatever it touches The con- 
stant steady life extended by my new Electric 


marvelous power exerted by recent additions 


PRICE, D4 CENTS 
Order now from your newsdealer, or from 


Reppler & Schwarzmann 


PUCK BUILDING - NEW YORK 


_ pin. 


NOTHING hurts a man like pinning faith toa 
wrong idea and then being scratched by the 
Star of Hope. 


on a bottle 

of Ale or Stout 
stands for 
everything that is 
best in brewing 
and bottling 


Appliances gives instant relief and never fails to Every p 
cure Rheumatism. Backache, Kidney Troubles, 
Early Decay, Lack of Nerve Force and Vigor 
You may not have faith in it now, but wear it - 


for 30 days and you will then realize why | have BILL. You know beautv unadorned 
such confidence in it as to send it to you on trial. 
is adorned the most 
GIVES “AND 
VIGOR 


EUGENE Free 
FIELD'S 
POEMS e 
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Pror. A. CHuRryYSTAI A $7 00 
t ‘ 

Do not fail to write at once to Prot. A. Chrys- elec ' & best and ) 
tal, 1833 Post Office “Block, Marshall, Micl BOOK 
he is anxious to have every man and woman the § 
wear his new and marvelons belt and suspensory Handsomely Tilus- ) ‘ { 
for 30 days and try it fully before spending a cent pave 
for 1. Remember, after giving the belt a trial if Gres Art an § : 
you are not perfectly satisfied return it to us ) 
costs vou nothing to trv F if ' 

Write to-day before you forget it t eloved pos 

EUGENE FIELD MONUMENT SOUVENIR FUND, 

Ir is harder to keep from buying fool things : 

you dont want than it is to make a living a 


Washington Democrat 


Noon and Night Fast Trains to The West—Via NEW YORK CENTRAL. 
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PUCK. 


Mr. HARDACRE.— Young man, my name is Hardacre, and I should say yes! Why, he is my most pertic 


came to town to see my nephew James Jobson, but 
address. You don’t happen to know him, do ye 
Tue YouNG Man (aside 


“You see, it is this way with Jimmy: he don’t 
at his piace of business ; but while you are sittin’ 


run up, tell him you are here and bring him down. Oh! how 
glad Jimmy will be to see his dear, old Uncle Hardacre ! 


Mra HaRpAcre. — Why 


has a New York Bank check, payable to bearer, 
dred dollars in his pocket! There! I'll go right 
cashed and take the money up to James. 


, gol-dern it! Hiram Hardacre ain’t 
a-goin’ to let none of his own fiesh and blood go to jail when he 


““What? Me know James Jobson, dear old P nea ? Well,I 
ler fr’en’! His 


’ 
oe ae lace of business is just a few blocks from here. And you are 


2 
—Ye Gods i is dear, old Uncle Hardacre? Well! Well! Well! Nothing is 
titan: oS Tele hota too good for Jimmy’s uncle. Come into this tavern and have some 
bitters. 


isitors (Returning ten minutes later, with tears in his eyes ).—“ Oh! it's 
yong g ust awful! Jimny is in hard luck! Sheriff is up to his place and 
oing to seize all his goods for a paltry two hundred and fifty 
p ed He can’t raise it and will probably go to jail. Poor, 

poor, old Jimmy !” 


THE YOUNG MAN.— No, no! Don’t do that! It would h 
Jimmy’s feelings. You give me the check. I'll have it caned 
tor thane tee and take the money up to the poor boy. See, here is your fi 
ow u e i 
dear gra ear fellow will be to his 


BA 


N 
! 


waiting for me to bring back dear, old What's-h: 


Whoop! Loaded dice and stacked cards ain't in it! Two 
hundred and fifty plunks in twenty-five minutes. Talk about 
Street. And here is the bank. Just eS sp that old jay 


Payine TELLER.—This party has no account here. This 
check is worthless ! — 


name !’’ 
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MR. HARDACRE VISITS TOWN; 
OR, 


THE STORY OF AN ACCOMMODATING YOUNG MAN AND A YOKEL WHO HAD BEEN THERE BEFORE. 
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There is but one best 


American Champagne. 
The Paris Exposition 


awarded the . 


ONLY GOLD MEDAL 


GREAT WESTERN 


Champagne 


It possesses the quality and 


bouquet of the best imported 
without the fancy price for a 


foreign label 


PLEASANT VALLEY WINE CO. 


Sole Makers - Rheims, N. Y. 
j “Sola by all nn Wine Dealers. 


The 


of HARTFORD, Conn. 


tt 
— OLDEST, Life, Endowment, Accident, a7.... 
LARCEST, 

and BEST F- Liability Insurance of at forms. 


HEALTH POLICIES. 


Indemnity for Disability caused by Sickness. 


LIABILITY INSURANCE. 


Manufacturers and Mechanics, Contractors, and Owners of Buildings, Horses, and Vehicles, 
can all be protected by policies in THE TRAVELERS INSURANCE COMPANY. 


LIABILITIES, 
EXCESS (3/ basis), . . . 4,120,456.84 


GAINS: 6 months, January to July, 1900. 
IN ASSETS, . ‘ : $1,286,225.89 
INCREASE IN RESERVES (both Departments), : ‘ 1,128,534.12 
PREMIUMS, INTEREST, and RENTS, 6 months, ‘ 4,055,985.62 


J. G. BATTERSON, President. 
Ss. C. DUNHAM, Vice-President. JOHN E. MORRIS, Secretary. H. J. MESSENGER, Actuary. E. V. PRESTON, Sup’t of Agencies, 
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Home Offier 


Protit Sharing Policies for 


MEN 100,000 10 $15. TRENGTHOF 
WOMEN and Premiums payable GIBRALTAR/, 


4 Yearly, Half Yearly, 
CHILDREN Quarterly & Weekly 


tor Full Information Dept P 


INSURANCE COMPANY 07 AMERICA. 


John Dryden, President. HOME OFFICE, NEWARK,N.J. 
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L.Remin gton 


Typewriter 
Record 


AT 


Paris Expositions: 
1800, RY KEPPLEN & Semwanzuan ISOLATION. 


1878 Gold Medal i UNCLE RuBE.— Thar goes the mos’ unpop'lar man in this village 
1889 Gold Medal i} STRANGER.— What 's the trouble with him ? 


UNCLE RuBE.— Wal, he don't go to church and he wont go fishin 
1900 A Grand Prix 


Highest Form of Award, 
Outranking All Medals. 


UF TO DATE. 


FLY enormous (bottle size) 


Once spied a tiny spider, 


WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 
327 Broadway, New York. 


And, looking most extremely wise, 


He sat him down beside her 


“ My dear,” he said, ‘‘ | ‘mhere, you see: 
Begin vour conversation ; 
ust I'm waiting. Just extend to me 
That time-worn invitation.” 

With that he grabbed her by the leg — The lady spider, thus assailed 

A grip that was quite painful Smiled through her tears, and humming 
‘*Come! Come! that parlor gag, I beg!” Some catchy air, she never quailed 

He cried with voice disdainful (She saw her papa coming.) 

| But, when her sire had bound him quick, 


“If I might be so bold, sir,’ 
| She said, ‘‘ that little parlor trick 
For us is far too old, sir!" 


Zom Masson. 


IN BOSTON. 


; First TRAMP.— Have you been able to satisfy the inner man this morning: 
e i an ria e SECOND TRAMP.— Not yet. I should be delighted to participate in a fre« 
luncheon. 


A CHRISTMAS REVOLT. 


y EusTacia.— Edmund, what shall we give our clergyman? 
| rs | Q EDMUND.— Give our clergyman? Why, Eustacia, he gets five times th« 
j salary do! The delicate thing to do is to hang back and see what he gives us. 


OVER THE RAIL. 
FIRST PASSENGER. —Are n’t you anxious to reach 
Wy All th W a d hi Wi fo \ SECOND PASSENGER.—Yes, indeed! I can 
e or an 1S | scarcely contain myself. 


HIS. FIELD. 
“RABEL I~ 
: DoLLy. —That young minister seems rather guile- 


bracin Spri htliness not ADGE.— Yes appears to know more abou 

other refreshing HIS REAL PURPOSE. 

makes it most refres ss 


Mrs. GoopsouL (sympathetically ).— Why, how 
did you come to slip down on the doorstep, Brother 
Lanks? 

THE REVEREND MR. LANKS (with chastened 


HE u N IVERSAL PERFUM EM 4 dignity ).— 1 did n’t come to slip down on the doorstep, 
° | Sister Goodsoul — I came to call! 


C0 ee ae a ae Wuart A pleasant world this would be if things we kick at would n’t kick back! 
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obtained 
the only 


=~ 
> 


GRAND 
PRIZE} 


awarded solely for 
Toilet Soap at the 


The Highest 

Award for 
Toilet Soap at 
the Paris 


Exhibition in Paris Exhibition 


1889 was a 


Gold Medal | Q Q Q 


and the only 


This 1s the Highest Award 
awarded so/e/y obtainable for anything. | 
for Toilet 
Soap was then | 
we Pears’ Soap has obtained 


21 International Awards. 


| 
| 


A DELIGHTFUL CHRISTMAS GIFT 


4 


THE RIGHT SORT OF THING TO _COMMENCE 
CHRISTMAS. ALI, READY FOR YOU TO SERVE. 
YOU WILL ADD A POINT TO YOUR POPULARITY 
AS AN UP-TO-DATE WIFE. SIMPLY POUR OVER 
CRACKED ICR. YOU CAN GET THEM AT ALL 


Avoid Imita tions < GOOD DEALERS IN ALL VARIETIES. : : 


MANHATTAN 
Y WHISKY TOM GIN 

MARTINI VERMOUTH 

HOLLAND GIN YORK 


FARS of experience have verified the theory that a 
Cocktail made of the best materials and aged is 
infinitely better than those prepared as wanted. 

As a Cocktail is substantially a blend of different | 

liquors, and as the oldest distillers are a unit in Je) 
admitting that all blends improve with age, it must be accepted 
as a fact, ratified by the general experience of the trade, that an 
aged mixed drink of any kind is superior to one made as wanted, 

Cocktails as served over bars are made entirely by guess, while the 

Club Cocktails are aged all ready for use, and require only to be 

poured over cracked ice and strained off 

See to be in perfect condition. They are made 
re entirely by actual weight and 

_ measurement, and admitting that 

the same quality of materials are 

used in both cases, the wholesale form of making 

must be the only way of getting Cocktails of uni- 

form quality. Thousands have discarded the idea 

of trying to mix their own Cocktails ; all will when 
they have given The Club Brand a fair trial. 


G. F. Heublein & © 
Brother 


Hartford New York London ro a coos 


THANKS, AWFULLY! 


“One of the Wonders of America.” 


THE GRAND CANON 
of the Colorado 


can be reached easily and quickly by the mag- 
nificently equipped trains of the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES 


and their immediate connections. Get full in- 
formation from our agents, or send a stamp to 
George H. Daniels, General Passenger Agent, 
Grand Central Station, New York, for a copy of 


“ America’s Winter Resorts.” 


B ARKEEPERS FRIEND 


METAL POLISH —Sure, Quick. Easy. Gives a brilliant, 
durable Instre; never spoils; guaranteed ponnd box 25c. at 
dealers. G. W. Hoffman. Mnfr., Indianapolis, Ind. 


TIT FOR TAT. 
fe PLAYED a game of authors with sweet Di; 

The card she asked, she held, the thoughtless elf! 
**« Now give me one of yours, ’t is rule,” cried I, 

‘‘ For seeking of me what you had yourself!” 


Next day, I prayed the maiden for her heart; 
Said she, with blushes shy, in softest tone: 
‘“*To me, in forfeit, with your heart you ’ll part, 
For asking of me what is all your own!” 
auline Frances Camp. 


TRAVEL. 
When the physician prescribed travel abroad, the beautiful invalid filled as 
to her eyes with tears. 
**It is impossible!” she sighed. ‘ Will not travel in this country answer 
** Possibly,” replied the man of medicine, with manifest reluctance; ‘ pro- 
vided you are extremely careful to call your baggage ‘luggage’ and the brakeman 
‘guard!’” 


THE PASSION INVESTIGATION. 
MAMA (ix Boston).— We had a great deal of trouble with little Emerson 
last night. His nurse told him something about a bugaboo — 
FRIEND.— Was he frightened? 
MAMA.—Not at all; but he cried bitterly because she could n’t show him the 
bugaboo. 


MORE IMPORTANT. 


BRIGGS. — Spriggins married one of those kind, motherly girls, who knows 
how to take care of a man when he is sick. 
GRIGGS.— But can she take care of him when he is well ? 


A LONG LIST. 
PENELOPE.— Did she have many wedding presents? 
PERDITA.— Enormous! Why, she says it will take her nearly a year to 
exchange them all ! 
QUITE INTELLIGIBLE. 
** What would you understand by this — from Omar Khayyam ? — 


‘*** To-morrow’s tangle to the winds resign, 
And lose your fingers in the tresses of 


The cypress-slender Minister of Wine.’ 


‘Why, I should interpret that as an invitation to have a ball!” 


NOTHING BUT RIGHT. 
‘*Don’t you think all these wealthy people should go to church on Sunday ?”’ 
‘*] most certainly do! They play enough all the week, and they ought to 
be made to work one day of it.” 


S° wacs the world; not so much like a dog’s tail, that is, for joy; more like 
a cow’s tail, that is, to keep the flies off. 
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SYMPATHY. 
FRAYED TEETER.—See Weary weeping whilst reading dat page o’ “‘ Help Wanted !” 
Sunny SouTH.— He 's jes’ dat sympathetic! It breaks his heart to think how some 
poor wretch must o’ got every one o’ dem jobs! 
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STANMORE 3/4 high 2 
LINDEN. 3% 
LAKOTA 2% 
TANUS._ 2% 
SAMOA 2% 


cannot fit you unless it fits the shirt, and you cannot get collars and shirts in one brand 
exhibit the best of workmanship applied to the finest goods. Two collars or two cuffs cost 


cannot get them from your furnisher, we will send the address of one who can supply you. 
send us money. This collar is made in quarter sizes and five heights as marked. 


each other, with cuffs to match, unless you buy ‘‘ Lion Brand’’ collars, cuffs, and shirts. 


It doesn’t pay to pay more. Shirts cost $1, $1.50, or $2, depending on the kind you want. 


UNITED SHIRT @ COLLAR CO., Makers, Troy, N. Y. 


OU cannot feel dressed if ill at ease. You cannot be at ease if your collar doesn’t fit. You 


wears this kind when 


CUFFS 


AND 


SHIRTS 


TRADE MARK. 
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ESTABLISHED 1823. 
Whiskey. 
THATS ALL! 
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"900, BY KEPPLER & 
A CONSERVATIVE. 
* Aunt Herry You must have had them slippers all of ten year Don't you think 
it's time to get another pair ? 
‘ UNCLE JosH.—Oh! they ‘re comfortable. I hate to be allus makin’ changes ! 


Pat 
PUCK. 
‘ 
- 
“ 
isk 


FREDDY’S CHRISTMAS 
HE SNOWFLAKES wildly fl 
The snowb s throng the boug 
And, in mv Int ng stockin ] 
Have found noollevy cow 
For the t lg 
And coa 
This ¢ i 
That she ion 
about how much better it is to give than to receive. 
A BIG MISTAKE. 
| ANGELINE.— He ast me ter sit ¢ de 
watch fer shootin’ stars wit’ him! It 


PENELOPE.— Dat wuz an elegant chance ter brace him fer a set of 


furs! Yer made a big mistake! 


AS THE season of Christmas presents comes on we seem to hear less 


INCREDULOUS. 


MAMA. Santa Claus only 
JOHNNY.—Huh! If he did | Oo 
around. 


LOSING SLEEP. 


Firs’ You look awfully 
matters 
SECOND FISH rhe baby is cutting a new 
fin and | ’ve had to swim up and dow! 


him for the past three night 


FULLY GUARANTEED. 
Mrs. FADD.—Are vou 


pure food 1s a standard ticle £ 
GROCER. — Yes, Ma’am! \ 


notice that it ’s high-priced, looks 


INSTRUCTED BY CONTRAST. 


*T like oncelited peopie; they are so 


IN DARKEST LONELYVILLE. 


CiTy FRIEND suppo vou rut 
suburbanites are awakened s if 
morning by the crowing of uN 
roost 
Mr. ISOLATE (ef Lonely Phat 
ontrary, it the roosters that are awa 
up and making our kitchen fi 


HE HAZARDS A CONJE(C 
Miss LETTERS I North Pole, of « 
CHOLLY Aw! Perhaps that is why 


find 


head from people to hear him read his pi 


make money. 


WAGGLES Easv? Say! | less vou n r tried t 


poetr y. 


2. 


q 
q 
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a. 
| 
ony pf I 
4a 
‘ {eC i 
NCY. 
V can not set 
n be so blind ! 
| 
» 
t this % 
dog-biscuit and tastes like excelsior \\\ 
fil 
qi) 
educational. 
- Educational ?”’ _ t 
— i ceited person to knock the conceit \ : 
out of people who try to talk 3 | 
NO MONOPOLY. 
Jz I i 
ighborhoo 
rURE. 
| have n’t been able to _ 
it 
—— INURED TO SCORN i 4 
rn ‘** Did he seem to care 1 h when vo rew him over?” _§ 
sil ‘‘No; he said he had | shop-girls treat him lots haughtier than | 
did.”’ 
NO SINECURE, 
JAGGLES That voung poet has becon fa nd yets a dollar a 
yems t’s al SV wav te 
cht and 
read that fellow’s 
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FASTIDIOUS SARAH. 


[* THE wood one eve strolled Sarah Jones; 

She was a well-bred child. 

2” Three Fays came tripping o'er the stones 
And bowed and sweetly smiled. 


In a merry way, ‘‘ Good-day!" said they ; 


Now Sarah scanned them up and down; 
Their clothes were much too gay. 

“You 'd be such sights,” 
And proudly walked away. 


said she, ‘‘in town,” 


no! dear me! You see,” said she, 
"You 're,too passées for said she. 


O' Neill Latham. 


. **Oh! come with us and play,"’ said they. 
PRUNING HIS 
ow, -—er-h’m!— Mr. Pensmith,” began the able editor of the 


Pettyville Plaindealer, addressing his new assistant, a pale, bulg- 
ing-browed young man who had recently graduated from the 
village academy; ‘* we do not wish to seem captious nor to appear 
hypercritical, but we feel compelled to bestow upon you a slight 
calling-down, which we hope you will receive in the fraternal 
spirit in which it is given.” 


‘*How have I offended, sir?” questioned the young man. ‘I am 


sure I always try —” 

‘*That is it, Mr. Pensmith. Your fault does not lie in your lack of 
endeavor; you do not try too litthe—you try too much. Whatever is 
doing at all is worth doing well; but there is really such a thing 
as doing it too well. Your only failure, my dear sir, is that you are 
too good to your subjects — you trig them out in fine word-raiment too 
elaborately frilled with adjectives. For instance, only last week, in pen- 
ning the obituary of the late John P. Sawney, you said that ‘the cold 
hand of Death reached forth and led him away to walk forevermore on 
the glory-lit hills of immortality,’ which would have been both picturesque 
and fitting had not the deceased departed for the said ¢ glory-lit hills’ 
owing us five years’ subscription. It is not the purpose of this paper to 
speak ill of the dead, but in a case like this the best we can conscientiously 
do is to let the late lamented down easy.” 

‘¢] will try to remember your instructions, sir.” 

‘*We are sure of that. But here, Mr. Pensmith, in the account of 
the wedding yesterday afternoon you have said, among other grandilo- 
quencies, ‘ Not a sombre-hued cloud besmirched the blue mantle of the 
earth. It was a Winter-day by the cycles of the seasons, but sweet and 
sunny Summer by the temperature of the balmy air within the palatial 


worth 


PRODUCTION. 


home, the pulsations of happy hearts and the smiles of radiant faces. 
While unseen angels sang the marriage anthem, visible forms whispered 
o’er and o’er the old, old song of love that ever wells up in the human 
breast.’ Now, all that is but 
were there, ourself, and participated in the entire rallakaboo, and if 


very pretty, hardly truthful; for we 
there was any chanting by angels we did n’t notice it, and we flatter our- 
self that we are about as keen to detect the presence of angels as the 
next man. 

‘*What we did notice was a crowd of giggling or sniveling, as their 
personal predilections dictated, women-folks, picking flaws with the bride’s 
appearance, the presents and the dinner; a gang of men scrouging each 
other, pitying the groom, and wishing to gosh they could escape decently ; 
a bride who had long been angling for the groom, or any groom, in fact, 
and was now correspondingly elated over her success; a groom who had n’t 
yet got it through him how it happened, and was deeply depressed; an 
unctuous preacher with his fee safe in his inside pocket; 
crite of a father with four fingers of tangle - foot 
supreme satisfaction in his soul that Mary Ella was off his hands at last; 
and a triumphant mama who took to herself the entire credit of land- 
ing the poor culprit of a groom, and was already promising herself to 
remodel him into a proper husband for her darling. 

«‘ That palatial home, Mr. Pensmith. is mortgaged for every dollar it 
is worth; that dignified father is the gentleman who chousled us out of the 
county printing last year; we are hardly acquainted with the groom, but 
he has our profoundest sympathy. In view of all this, Mr. Pensmith, 
we must request you to rewrite the article, leaving out the angels, 
the la-la and the lummy-tum, and stating briefly the plain, bald facts 
” 
in the case Tom P. 


a smiling hypo- 


under his vest and 


Morgan. 
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COULD YOU BLAME HER? 


EpiItH. — Sometimes I am almost tempted to turn anarchist and advocate the assassination of Kings. 


ETHEL. — When ? 
Epirn.— When I hear Percy Pinktea telling about the Kings he is descended from ! 
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“OUR DEBATIN’ CLUB.” 


NE ER THEM city boarder chaps, las’ Summer, says ter me, 
“It must be frightful lonesome here in Winter time,” says he. 
He sot up on my counter there, ‘longside that box er cheese, 
And had on boys’ short pants with things like wristers at the 
knees. — 
**When all us folks has gone,” he says, ‘‘ this place is dead, I bet!" 
And then he laffed a stuck-up laff and lit a cigarette ; 
But, say! I took him down a peg. Says I, ‘‘ My gay young cub, 


I jedge that you hain't never heerd of our debatin’ club.”’ 


He owned right up he never had. ‘‘ Wal, then,” I told him, flat, 
‘*No town is dead, my son,” says I, ‘‘ that 's got a club like that. 
There 's sewin’ bees, and sosherbles, and ‘times’ and town hall shows 
All Winter through; but that there c/ué 's enough, great goodness 
knows! 

The hull town b'longs,"’ I told him; ‘and there's meetin’s every week ; 
And we ‘ve got speakers here," I says, ‘‘ that jest knows ow ter speak. 
There ‘s orertory there,’ I says, ‘‘ would make yer leave yer grub ;— 


We ‘ve got the brains and /alent, too, at our debatin’ club. 


‘Fer instance, there ‘s Beriah Byles, —you git Beriah hot 


On ‘ Shakspere versus Bacon,’ er on ‘ Silver, pro er not;’ 


And he kin sling the langwidge faster ‘n any chap that lives; 


Why, every noun he flies has got a tail of adjectives! 


And then there 's Sumner Bean; fact is, yer might say, he 's our pride; 


Whichever way Beriah thinks, Bean, he ‘Il take t’ other side ; 


And, twixt ‘em both, the wheel er thought jest sizzles round the hub — 


We ‘ve had ter haul them two apart at our debatin’ club. 


**And then, ag’in, there 's Caleb Pratt, he 's quite a wonder, too; 
He could write poems, I guess, b’gosh! from now till all was blue. 
He gives his views in verse as slick as any yer kin find, 

‘Bout ‘levin bolts’ and ‘ ragin’ wind’ — He allers calls it ‘ wynd.' 
There ‘'s Pease, the school-committee man, he 's smart as all out-door, 
He ‘s allers quotin’ Pluto every time he has the floor; 

Er else Diogenezer —him that put up in a tub; — 


They give us all the classic frills at our debatin’ club. 


And, so, with meetin’s every week, and men like that,” says I, 


** That club alone 's enough ter make our Winters purty spry.”’ 


Wal! 


* 
that young feller give right in —I bet yer he felt small! — 


And owned there wa'n't no city club that teched that one at all. 


He said he 'd give a dollar-bill if he could only come 


And hear them gifted talkers knock the logic deef and dumb. 


He was a nice, well-meanin’ chap, the sort I hate ter snub ; 


It 's reel too bad he can't belong ter our debatin’ club. 


Joe Lincoln. 


COMPARATIVE WEARINESS. 


“Well, boy, does n't it make you tired to shovel snow ? 


& SCHWARIMANN 


‘“*Not very I'm not half as tired as I was waitin’ fer dis 


snow-storm 


NEED STRONGER REASONS. 

MAMA.—But the baby won’t sleep at night. 
THE DocTor. 
because other people are sleepy. 


BALM. 


When Fortune smiles on other folks, 
And with gifts seems to load ’em, 
’T is comforting to us to learn 
They have some trials to goad ’em. 


Well, Madam, as far as 1 know, babies do not sleep 


DURING THE POKER GAME. pean 
JACKSON.— Lemme hab a dollah's wuth ob chips fo’ a few seconds, ‘Ras. 
JOHNSON (the proprietor).— What security hab I dat I ll get 'm back ? 


JACKSON (in a whisper).— Three aces in mah sleeve ! 
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A DECKED with trappings as, of course, 
Befits a Christmas steed 
A stur dapple k rse 
Would fi ( need 4 
H irru e of brazen sheen ea 
H id rkey re : 
A bridle of ndro green ’ 7 
Was g il his hea 
\ O } tail was truly ur 
As likewise 
His eves w t ng in ar _ 
His twait 4 
Hi ire \ firn set j 
H kicked u 
No connaisseur cot 
How we was 
He st n na 
And gazed lor x 
Throug ry wil ht 
At al 
He wondered w the ea 
COPYRGHT,1900, BY KEPPLER SCHWARZMANN lo take him far away 
And wl un 
Had heart iy him ne iy 5 
But people thronged, a bustling crowd, And now he wailed: ‘‘ Oh, dear! Oh, dear! There dawned, at length, the Christmas mort a 4 
Adown the busy store, And has it come to pas And with sneer and f n q we 
And many a patent comrade, proud, That I ‘m despised ? A crystal tear The manager, ir wughty s« | 
From near his side they bore Was in each eve of glas WM forced to mark him down! ij e 
‘ The Motor Cart, the Flying Bee, ‘Shall I no clinging, chubby calf Condemned to wear the tell ta _ 
The Walking Doll — bereft Against my varnish feel ? — * Two dollar xty-t 
Of this, his upstart company, Why am I not a phonograph ! Poor rockir orse! Poor wistful nag! 7 
The hobby-horse was left. Or juvenile ‘ mobile?’” Alias! you ‘re out of date! ‘ 
nl. Sabin 
> 
I= THE MASCULINE TEST. 4 CHRISTMAS SUGGESTION. i 
~ Mf HoLty.— Oh, yes! voung Getthar is rich and received in good MAMA What would you like the baby’s name to be, Johnny? 
A society, but it is plain to see he is not to the manner born. JOHNNY.—I think we ought to call him after Santa Claus. :- 
May.— How is that? 
CHOLLY. — He can’t get into a hansom 
without hitting his silk hat, to save his life. iG s 
. 
IN BOSTON. 
LITTLE WALDO. —I have come to the conclusion 
that there is no such person as Santa Claus. _ 
LITTLE EMERSON.— Indeed? 
LITTLE WALDO.—Yes. It is hardly possible that one ih, 
producer should be able to supply the wants of so many 4 
consumers. 


HER ViEW. 
‘¢It is n’t always what a Christmas present costs,” said 


her friend, ‘* that makes it appreciated.” 


«Oh, no!” replied Mrs. Bargain-Hunter; ‘ very often sg 
it is what people think it cost.” y 
iq 
DURING THE HONEYMOON. 
The Queen of Hearts she made some tarts, . 
Which, being quite inept, she zz 
Did give unto the King of Hearts, s 
Who ate — and got dyspepsia. 
' e FROM HIS success in giving the little folks what they 
want we must infer that Santa Claus is one of the i 


best mind-readers in the business. 


From THE elation people display at the feeble signs of NOT A BIT LIKE IT. 


intelligence shown by their infant children one would ’ BEAR (in trap).— Well, it’s all very well for those Christian Scientists to Z 
suppose they had expected them to be imbecile. tall. but I can’t Delieve dis is only imagination 
Pi 


7 
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A SECOND 


“6 M* DEAR, will you go to Washington with me?” 

Mrs. Witherby gazed at her husband with a look of genuine 
surprise as she heard him ask the question. ‘‘Is the man mad?” she 
thought to herself. But several years experience as a married woman had 
given her that fine caution which 
lends itself to the unexpected. There 
had been times when, under the guise 
of apparent pleasure, she had been 

inveigled into doing something 
which she had afterwards regretted. 
She recalled, with some feeling of 
asperity even now, a year or more 
after it was over, that her hus- 
band had once made arrange- 
ments for their Summer outing, 
and without looking into the 
matter, that she had blindly 
consented; and, Oh! the hor- 
ror of the cheap hotel and all 
the attendant miseries! This, 
indeed, was only one of a 
number of unpleasant  inci- 
dents which he had _ inno- 
cently led her into. So it was 
natural she should be cautious. 

**T don’t know whether I 

will or not,” she said slowly, 
after a while. ‘*That depends. 
What do you want me to go to Wash- 
ington with you for?” 
‘¢To have a good time,” said Witherby, 
with a smile. ‘* What else were you thinking 
of? You did n’t think, my dear, did you, that I 
wanted you to go for any other reason?” 
Mrs. Witherby was thoughtful. 

‘*You ought to know by this time,” she said, at last, «* that I don’t 
like riddles; neither am I much in favor of sudden propositions. You 
know, of course, that under certain circumstances, if there were the proper 
conditions, | should like to make a trip to Washington. But you must 
first explain your meaning.” 

Her husband put down his paper, got up from his chair and came 
over and sat down by her. There was a tinge of remorse in his voice as 
he spoke: 

‘« Yesterday,” he said, ‘‘ you accused me of not being the same as I 
used to be, when we were first married. You told me that I had changed. 
In all those little attentions which a man ought to pay to the one womar 
he loves, you told me I was remiss. There was a time, you said, when. 
was thoughtful, attentive, loving; but now, little by little, 1 seemed to Rave 
become more absorbed in my business. You said I was different — T was 
drifting away from you — did n’t you, my dear?” 

“I did,” said his wife, decisively; ‘‘and I still think so.” 

‘*But you,” continued her husband, ‘have n’t changed any, have 
you?” 

‘* There was a slight shade of impatience in Mrs. Witherby’s face as 
she replied: 

‘*] know what you mean perfectly weil! You are trying to make out 
that I have changed, also. But I have n’t. Nota bit! It is you, and not 
me. I have learned to repress my feelings, that is all. Do you suppose 


that I am going to show my love for you when you have grown so indif- 

ferent? I hope I have too much pride for that! If you only gave mea half 

a chance, I would show you how I could respond to your love again.” 
Witherby made no reply. Apparently he was lost in thought. 


™ 


at 
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‘* But!” exclaimed Mrs. Witherby, suddenly plunging to the surface 
from the depths of a painful reflection, ‘¢ what has this to do with Wash- 
ington?” 

Half timidly her husband took. her hand in his and stroked it tenderly. 

‘* The fact is,” he said, ‘*I] have been thinking over what you told 
me yesterday, and I feel that you are right about this whole matter. But, 
believe me, dear, it has not been due to any lack of love on my part. I sup- 
pose I have grown thoughtless, and now I simply want to show you that I 
do love you just the same. Don’t misunderstand me; I am not trying to 
purchase peace by bribing you with a journey of this kind —Oh! no. But 
really, I want to go somewhere. Since yesterday all the full tide of my love, 
which, indeed, has always been there, — has asserted itself again, and | 
just long to go away with you. You remember we went to Washington on 
our wedding-trip, and somehow or other — perhaps it is only my own poor 
little sentiment — I thought it would be nice to go there again ; — in fact, 
to go on another wedding-trip all by ourselves. Just to get off and have 
a good time and be real true lovers once more. Of course, if you —”’ 

But Mrs. Witherby had listened as long as possible, to one of her 
truly feminine nature. 

«* You are a dear boy!” she said, delightedly. ‘* Won’t it be simply 
fine! Of course I’ll go, and we ’ll have such a good time!” 


” 


N Like an impatient steed waiting to 
take the bit into his mouth, the 
Washington express stood on the 
track in the brilliantly lighted 
station, as a dapper-looking, 
middle-aged man, accom- 


panied by a demure woman 
in a modest traveling 
gown, approached the 
steps of the drawing- 
room car. The man 


was clad in a frock 
coat, light trousers, 
silk hat, varnished 
boots, pearl colored 
gloves, and in the but- 
ton-hole of his coat 
was a bright red rose. 

That sable function- 

ary who presides over 
the destiny of the 
drawing-room car, and 
incidentally extracts 
from the pockets of the 
occupants the glitter- 
ing generalities known 
as the ‘‘ wherewithal,” 
made his most courtly 
bow as Mr. and Mrs. 
Witherby approached 
Witherby’s face was 

wreathed in smiles. 
‘© You go first, darling,” he said, 

as he assisted his wife up the steps. 

«©You called me ‘darling’ so everyone could hear you,” said Mrs. 
Witherby, as she sank reproachfully down in her chair. «* Anyone would 
think that we were bride and groom.” 

‘¢ Well, why should n’t we be?” said Witherby, 


gayly. ‘*Can’t you 
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go back to ten years ago? And if you will only believe me, my pet, I feel 
just the same now as | did then.” 

His wife regarded him suspiciously. 

‘*You look it,” she said, shortly. ‘If ever a man looked like a 
bridegroom, you do. Do take that rose out of your button-hole!” 
‘*T would n’t part with that rose,” said Witherby, ‘for anything in 
Don’t 
Dar- 


the world! It’s only a little thing, of course, but it carries me back. 
you remember, I had just such a rose as that on our former trip? 
ling, let me hold your hand.” 

The chairs of a drawing-room car are not, as all newly-married people 
know by sad experience, arranged for the purpose of holding hands, and 
though Witherby made the effort, his sly attempt was evident to many 
interested spectators. The average traveler is always eager to have the 
monotony of his journey relieved by almost any incident, and the juxta- 
position of a middle-aged bride and groom is by no means the least edi- 
fying of enjoyments. 

Mrs. Witherby, under the circumstances, blushed violently, and gave 
her husband a look that would have annihilated any man who had not been 
thoroughly toughened by ten years of married life. But Witherby had the 
game well in hand, and had nerved himself not to be disconcerted by any 
rebuff. 

Never mind, 
one light in the car and it is at the other end, and we are coming to a 
tunnel.” 


sweetheart,” he whispered, audibly; ‘there ’s only 


Ls 


The only reply that his wife vouchsafed was to envelop her face in 
the folds of the morning newspaper. The car shot on. As if to save her, 
the porter came through and lighted all the other lights, while Witherby 
gazed at him half-angrily, and an old gentleman, three chairs back, smiled 
reminiscently to himself. 

The buffet-car porter approached with menu cards. 

‘What would you like, darling?” said Witherby, blandly, as he 
gazed anxiously over the gilt-edged placard. 

Mrs. Witherby regarded him with a look of ill-concealed contempt. 

‘* You know perfectly well what I like!” she snapped. 

The porter grinned from ear to ear. He was new or he would n’t 


justed the rose in his lapel, and 


The luncheon came in due time. 
‘¢ This reminds me,” said Witherby, as he gracefully helped his wife, 
‘¢of our honeymoon more and more. Every incident is fresh in my mind. 


I would n’t believe it possible that ten years could pass over my head and 


work so little change.” 
He leaned 
of ecstatic devotion ; 


over the table towards his wife with a look 


but she did not deign to notice him, 


and ate her meal in silence. After it was over, she 


said, with a little sigh of relief 
‘¢ Now go away and smoke.” 


exclaimed Witherby. 


Smoke!” 


you think I would leave you at this, 
the most memorable time of my life? 
Never!” He conspicuously read- 
looked at her rapturously. 

What do you suppose 
I care,” he continued, in 
answer to the look of des- 
perate appeal in his wife’s 
eyes, ** if everybody does 
think we are bride and 
groom? I want them to. 
I’m proud of it. And I 
know vou are, too, down 
in your heart, aren’t you, 
dearest?” 

All the inward indig- 
nation, all the accumu- 
lated wrath that Mrs. 
Witherby had felt rising 
within her, from the hour 
they had 


started away 


from home in the morn- 
ing, was in her voice, as 
she looked him angrily in 
the eye and replied: 


Jim Witherby, of all 


the fools | ever saw in 
my life, you are the big- 
gest one!” 


Six hours later, in one of the front rooms of a Washington hotel, not 
far from Pennsylvania Avenue, ar 


aggrieved and _ half-hysterical woman 


confronted a calm, complacent man. 


‘*Will you be kind enough to tell me,” she said, as the retreating 
steps of the porter, who had left their lugg 
hall, 


ige, could still be heard in the 
by acting like a drivelling idiot?” 
Her husband opened his dress-suit casé 


what vou mean 
took out a reasonably worn 
cheviot suit, a pair of russet shoes and a soft hat, in preparation for the 
height of the blissful bridegroom to the 
decade. hting a large and fra 
Havana, he stood and contemplated his wife with an air of thoughtful con- 


descent from the ecstati stern 


reality of a matrimonial Then, lig grant 


sideration. 


** My dear,” he said, ‘*I merely wanted to convince you that I am 
the same fellow I always was. No doubt you will try to make out that I 
have changed, but, you sec, I have n’t No; nota bit! It is you and 
not me. | have been merely trying to express my real feelings, and 
not repress them I’m not like you. I have n’t any pride, even when 


you don’t respond. I don’t even expect you to give me half a chance. But 


you have n’t changed any, have you?” 


Mrs. Witherby came over through the blue haze and gently pulled 


one of his spare front locks. 


** You mean old thing!” she said, but not without a certain trace of 


humbleness. ‘I suppose I have changed, after all; and I must say, it is 


have done it. much better as it is!” 
Tom Masson. 
HE IMPARTS INFORMATION. IMPREGNABLE, A WARNING. 

LITTLE ETHEL. Mama told Freddy that if In ages gone the warrior IKEY PAWNSTEIN. Papa, my teacher says 
he was n’t good Santa Claus would n’t bring him Rode blithely to the fray, dot chargoal is choost de same as a diamont. 
anything. Won’t he? And coat of woven metal wore PAWNSTEIN, SR. —Dot may pe, mine sohn; 

LITTLE GEORGE.— Oh! Mama’s just throw- To turn the darts away. bud eef efer you lendt any money in dees pawn- 


ing a scare into Freddy, and he’s so little he 


Tho’ times have changed, the warrior’s wear 


shob on a Jump of chargoal, your fader disowns 


don’t know any better. Santa Claus leaves you Still makes one archer quail: you. 
things whether you ’re good or not! Fair Chloe’s bosom ’s garbed, I ‘ll swear, 
In hidden coat of mail ! CHILDREN AND fools speak the truth, they 
SOME FOLKS are too much like the mule; and Richard Stillman Powell. say, and yet there must certainly be more 
fools in the world than the sum total of truth 


others are not sufficiently so. 


SPEAKING OF the profession that best suits 
the average woman, there is still nothing 


LOOKING FORWARD to the improbable is about 
the only way we can nerve ourselves to face 
the inevitable. 


believe. 


the matter with a man’s profession of love, we 


spoken would thus indicate. 


period of happiness, but only 


Age is aware of the fact. 
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INEVITABLE. 


1E SEASONS come, the seasons go — 
Christmas is here before we know it, 

When we must take our hard-earned cash 
And indiscriminately blow it. 


FREAKS OF FORTUNE. 
MIKEY.—Chimmy ’s got a pair o’ skates fer Christmas, 
an’ a red pencil, an’ a one-bladed knife, an’ five cents’-wort’ 


0’ gum, an’ a bean-shooter, an’ a pair 0’ suspenders, an’ — 
TERRENCE.—Gee! Some fellers seem ter be born wit’ a silver spoon 
in deir mout’! 


TOO PUBLIC. 


SARAH.—I think this custom of hanging mistletoe on the chandelier 
is simply idiotic! 

SALLY.—So do I. Why can’t they hang it in the conservatory or in 
a window-seat or some place like that? 


SILENCE MAY sometimes be oppressive, but it is a good deal easie1 to 
stand than much of the talk we hear. 


—— FORTUNATELY, when the little folks 
[ discover that there is no Santa Claus, 
| they also discover that they can 
\ get along without one. 
| 


\ 
te 


THERE WERE OTHERS. ~ 


THE Cook.— Oi ‘ll be lavin’ to-morrer. 
THE SUBURBANITE.— Great heavens! And you've ” 

only been here six days! Why, our last cook staid six weeks! 
Cook.— Bedad! that 's good news t' me. Oi wor beginnin’ 


think it 's mesilf wor th’ biggest fool in Ameriky. 


HIS SENTIMENTS. 
‘<T hope you have n’t any hard feelings toward me?” asked his 
brother patriarch. 
«Oh, no!” replied Methusaleh. 
animosity.” 


‘* Life is too short to cherish 


HIS IMPRESSION. 
‘¢ The word ‘trend’ conveys the idea of tendency, does n’t it?” 
‘* Well, to me it conveys the idea that the man who uses it is trying 
to put on lugs.” 


METONYMY. 


ONCE did know a little maid 
Some four years old or less, 

Who answered to the charming name 
Of Bessie, or of Bess 


3ut, when she reached maturer 
vears, 
With beaux and balls galore, 
Elizabeth her name became 


And Bessie was no more. 


From romping Madge to Margaret 
grave 
From Kate to Kathrine fair, 
From Polly prim to sweet Marie 


‘re changing everywhere. 


And so I asked Elizabeth 
The reason to confess 

Why she preferred the longer name 
lo childhood's name of Bess. 


‘To change her name is woman's 
right,” 

"T was thus her answer ran; — 

‘'T ‘ll change my first whene’er I 


please, 


My last, whene’er I can.”’ 


Almon E.. Spencer 
na ma 


THE FOUNTAIN RISING ABOVE ITS SOURCE. 
Mrs. BACKLO'’Ts.— M'liss Dagget has got a piece half a 
column long in the //ust/er this week about feedin’ hens fer 
eggs. I saw her name signed ter the end of it. 
BACKLOTS.— M’liss Dagget got a piece in the paper? 
Well, if that don’t beat creation! I’ve 
I knowed her father an’ her mother, 


knowed her ever since 


she was a toothless baby. 


an’ neither of ’em amounted ter shucks. I knowed both her 
grandfathers, an’ they was as worthless fellers as ever pitched 
hoss-shoes in hayin’ time. An’ M’liss has got a piece in 
the paper! Who’d have believed it?) An’ I was raised right 


in the same neighborhood with her folks fer two generations ! 


WHY WILLY WAS WALLOPED. 
THE MINISTER.— Remember, my boy, always respect 
gray hair. 
THE Boy.— Well, my Pa does n't. 
THE MINISTER (7x astontshment).— What makes you 
think that? 
THE Boy.— He dyes his whiskers ! 


THE MODERN RESULT. 
THE PROFESSOR.—What happened after Casar’s death? 
STUDENT. 


of him were published simultaneously. 


I suppose about a hundred different ‘+ Lives 


frens,” said the colored 
preacher, ‘¢ while we may haba purty 
poor opinion ob de white trash, 
doan’ let us fo’git dat dere am a 
good deal ob black trash; an’ it 


ud be a heap better fo’ all ob us ( “< 
if dey wuz n’t any trash at all.” & 
IN CUPID’S REALM. Pun 


When it comes to architecture 
It is rather puzzling there, 
For you ‘Il find love in a cottage 
Is a castle in the air. 


SILENCE is sometimes golden and 
sometimes ironical. 


(CONFIDENCE in himself has enabled 


many a man to sell himself a gold 
brick. IN THE DRY GOODS STORE. 
CusSTOMER. — Have n't you a restau 
rant in the building ? 
|v APPEARS that girls may be brought 
up to date without much of any sixth floor, front. Regular dinner 


forty-nine cents, marked down from 


bringing up. a dollar. 


HIS SOUND DOCTRINE. 
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FIXED CUSTOMS. 


EFORE GUESTS are about to arrive for a visit of a day 
or two the hostess may often be heard to remark that 
she does not know what she will do. Now, I know 
very well what she will do, and I know what her 
husband will do, and what the guests will do. 
The actions of all are governed by fixed customs. 
‘¢ Nice customs,” says a thoughtful writer, ‘‘curtsey 
to great kings;” but the customs that govern 
hospitality would not curtsey to anybody. 

Some time before the guests come, and anterior 
to their arrival, the hostess falls into several panics, 
and by a masterly train of reason convinces herself 
that the dinner will be a flat failure. She then be- 

gins to state that she does not know what she will do. If at this 


time she can think up any reproach against her husband, she will 
i not conceal it within her wifely breast by a considerable. On the 
contrary, she will retrace life’s steps for years and years to find some- 
a ik thing for which to upbraid him. Without a delay of four seconds 


“2 for base bookkeeping she will hand him out a balance-sheet showing 
ae: if that he hath not expended $100 upon her in five years, and she will LU EN fy 
wonder that he ever spent that much, and will weep. All this is ih itn lil 
the unvaried function of the hostess. Phe host performs his function ADAMANT. 
en 1 of parrying her thrusts with lightning wit. He also goes out to the 4 . ; 
| CUSTOMER.—You tell your cook I can't eat pork pie 
. ; drug-store and buys as few cigars as will look like a good many. ; % 
WAITRESS.— She would n't care, sir. Merey, sir! you don't know our cook! 
Pe But, in depicting the manners of our own times, let us hasten on, , 
and not wait till other times. 
: f The guests arrive. They, too, are in ugly LOVE’S SUBSTITUTION. and weeps in the passage-way. The host 
mood. The two bitter pairs meet in the & sonwanzwann feigns to be a man of the world. The guests 
; hospitable and ample hall. Immediately devote themselves to ornamental and _ fancy 
a there arises a Chorus of Joy, like a brand-new urbanity. 
; : phoenix out of the ashes of an ancient and When dinner is announced the two pairs go 
. moulted bird. Happiness happens — just hap- out, pretending to go formally, but with 
a pens — like the /usus nature or the fame of a gracious informality. In fact, they look for 
oh i Kipling poem, without cause or antecedent. all the world like four recruits marching out 
oe ? he hostess can not control her joy, the host to draw their first rations. At the tabie it is 
ie can not control his joy, the guests can not a strict requirement for each man to feign 
a control their joy. unfeigned joy at finding himself by the other 
8 «Come right into the parlor where it is man’s wife. 
— warm;” or, ‘Come right out onto the piazza During the dinner it is a solemn rite for 
ty : where it is cool;” or, ‘*1 am afraid you find everyone to be delighted with the observations 
: the house too cold and hot,” says the thought- I. of the others; and to this end these observa- 
ful host. ‘I was just saying to Edward —,” THE CRUEL Fatner. — By the Beard of the tions are feigned to be marked by unequaled 
Prophet! You have fallen in love with a_ poor, 
says the sweet hostess. W hy, is n’t it,” and young miller? Never! Never! Away with you! merit. Of course, everyone agrees with ev ery- 
sav lj > onestsc Thea I will teach you a thing or two. Don your street The 
; not at all, say the delighted guests. Phe garments and stand in yonder corner of the garden one else, rhe outer world (though consisting 
guests relate how they wall for ten hours. of all the world ex- 
lost a car, and the cept the four at table) 
_— . hosts listen with more is flatly contradicted, 
concern than they and held dull and un- 
i i would show the next informed. If a noble 
' day if the guests lost Convive gives his 
an arm. All plunge opinion as This, his 
Sy i into the intoxication suggestion that Her- 
of converse. bert Spencer has 
During the ante- argued for That is 
prandial, gleesome met with surprise and 
talking-bout_ the disdain. The noble 
pace hostess feigns to have Convive is certainly 
: no anxiety about the right. How absurd 
Paty dinner. Occasionally II. I to think otherwise! 
hig “That 's it, ungrateful danghter! Now, you stand HeR LOVER, THE MILLER.—Ah! to think that yon . 
: she so¢ S out with a there perfectly still until I tell you you can move. abode contains my fair Selima! Her father has forbid It Is a merry conten- 
td look of easy confidence My daughter marry a miller! O Allah! I shall sit den me to speak toher. I shall peep over the garden tion who shall be first 
: over there and keep an eye on you.” wall and perhaps I may catch one blissful glance 
j 
a 
Vil. 
My darling! My Star of Life! My—” 
ari Se_ima.—Oh! away, brave one ! -_ father HER Lover.—Nay! Nay! Say not away! 
a will have thy life if he catches thee here! I Ihave a plan. Off with that head-covering “Three bags of meal I have. One I set “And the remaining bag upon the two. 
2 am to stand in this corner for ten hours as a Now off with thy dainty shoes. Good! Now upon that shoe ; one upon this shoe Now, give me the head-covering 
ss Be a Father has just gone into the stand aside one moment. Trust me / 
: ouse for his pipe and will soon be back. 
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‘“‘And there we are! Now, my fairy, 


be prepared to climb this wall! 


to point out the easy 
fallacy which he 
notes in the opposing 
argument, and ina 
giddy din of logic 
and humor down 
comes the carefully- 
reared evan- 
escent dog-house of 
Herbert Spencer. 
How unyielding, 
indeed, are the laws 
of hospitality and 
sodality! Through- 
out the visit they 
continue to unyteld. 


There is a discussion about up, I will go and release her. of meal! Allah! Allah! 
of literature and art. 

The noble Convives agree that Kipling ‘*has struck a new note.” They his yak shall never be 
might also add that he is holding it down a ——~ ———~ ——— long while. 


The strictest rite of all is performed in the morning when the party comes 


down to breakfast. At this 
time hosts and guests are as 
ugly as bears and wicked as 
hyenas, but they do not 
quarrel nor take one an- 
other’s life. They bid each 
other good-morning on a 
high and blithesome note. 
‘*Good-morning, good- 
morning; oh! good-morn- 
ing, good-morning,” they 
say with as sweet a cadence 
as that of birds on a swaying 
bough. Itisa beautiful rite. 
But the most binding rite 
of all is for the hostess to 
say, ‘* How did you sleep?” 
guests to re- 
spond, “Oh! 
It is a wonderful rite and 


and for the 
perfectly.” 


never disregarded. It is 
performed with set smiles. 
«« How did you sleep?” asks 
the hostess, who does not 
care whether they have slept 
at all. ‘*Oh! perfectly,” 
respond the guests, who 
have tumbled all night like 
a sea in a strait. 


Williston Fish. 


THERE Is, naturally, 
inclination in some 
quarters to exclude from 
the brotherhood of man the 
race which has chosen to 
be so many people’s uncle. 


Foo.s RUSH in where 
angels fear to tread; 

that is, both fools and 
angels are necessary to 


social progress. 


PUCK. 


IX 
And now we 're off, Light of my Eyes! 
You came over that wall like a bird. In ten 
hours we can be out of your father’s reach 
forever. Ha, ha 
will find a way!" 


Allah is great; but Love 


Al. 
“That girl is either stubborn or awfully is her 


afraid of me 


She 


since I came here 


an’ 


has n't 


Well, as the ten hours are 


moved a muscle Perdition 


CRITICISM. 


PLAYER.— 1 suppose, Michael, you ‘d rather play forty 


WaITER.— Yis, sor; if Oi 'm goin’ to play anny game 


a merry 


wan! 


emoves the cor 

Mohammed have mercy on me 
My daughter has been changed into three bags decent. But the 
What have I done 


fives than 


give me 


a 


ering 


true of 


} 


wan 


HER CRUEL FATHER | relurning a moment 
later Now, my irrepressible Beauty, I am 
prepared for a ten-hours’ siege I hope this 
will be a standing lesson to you and your 
love4naking 


A PRIVATE VIEW. 


She stands before 
her mirror, wearing 
a white dressing-sack 
and an_ impatient 
frown. Her mouth 
is full of hairpins 
and her soul of en- 
nui, Twice a day at 
any rate, and oftener, 
must hair be fixed 

such a waste of time, 
‘Death and and all to look simply 
strictures made by 
Oliver Herford upon 
her. She loosens her locks from their 


nightly braid, brushes them out with vindictive vigor, brings them up to 
the crown of her head and rolls them into a truncated cone. Into this. at 


judicious intervals, she 
sticks hairpins, the shell 
kind, with wiggles that keep 
them from coming out. 
Her front hair is of pro- 
vokingly varied lengths, 
recording fads of past ar- 
rangement now being ex- 
piated. So she combs it 
coaxingly and puffingly over 
her fingers, and pins it, 
with care as to loose ends, 
to the front base of the main 
structure. Then she puts in 
two side-combs with an 
emphasis betokening an in- 
tention to avoid shedding 
them on the sidewalk the 
first block from home. A 
poking in here, a_ pulling 
out there, and the result, 
considered as an un-tonged 
and un-curlpapered product, 
seems tolerably satisfactory. 

‘A poor thing but all 
mine own,” she murmurs 
and runs down to breakfast. 


A. Perry. 


PATIENCE IS a_ good 
thing to exercise, but 
itis abad thing to over-work, 


GENERALLY we ’d feel a 


good deal more sym- 
pathy for other pe ople if 
we were not convinced that 
} 


they brought their troubles 


on themselves. 


THERE CERTAINLY ought 

to be some other name 

for whist when played at 
ifternoon affairs. 
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AN OBJECTION. 


THE BirRD.— It 's glorious to be able to fly. ‘To soar into the empyrean— 


THE HoG.— Well, the trouble with the empyrean is that it has no mud. 


AS SEEN FROM THE GALLERY. 


Mrs. BROwWN.— Was there any excitement at the Stock Exchange 


when you were there ? 
Mrs. JONES.—Oh, yes! 
men were al] rushing to get bargains. 


Prices were being marked down and the 


THEORY. 


PAPA.— There were no such toys as those when I was a boy. 
JOHNNY. — May be Santa Claus was only 
= learning his trade then. 
EXPLAINED. 
Lh First Maip.— How is it that Marie is 
, d staying so long in that place? 
Hb \\ SECOND MaAIp. — Well, there are some 
family secrets that she has n’t found out yet. 
} STOPPING HIM. 
} CHOLLY BORELY (after being interrupted ). 
— E-r—what was I going to say? 


DOLLY SUFFERN.— Oh! nothing much! 


A LITTLE MORE SUBSTANTIAL THAN AIR. 
First LONDONER.— Rather a visionary 
man, that fellow Gibbs. 
SECOND LONDONER.— Should say he 
was! Always building castles in the fog, 


ye know. 


Tue Baby naturally seems brightest to the very near relatives who 


can see themselves in him. 


KIND OLD Santa Claus! He brings something even to the bad 


little boys who go fishing on Sunday. 
THE FARE.— Why, anything more than that I should consider extortion ! 
Well, I guess I know as much about extor- |r WOULD N’T be so hard to agree with people if they did n’t take 


CARBY.-— You would, eh? 
so much credit to themselves for convincing us. 


tion as you do! 
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A CRTC. 
UNCLE JosH.—I seen one o' Shakspere’s plays. 
UNCLE SILAS.— An’ did n't ve like it? 


UNCLE Josu.— Oh! it wa'n't so bad Is pose it'd 


seem all right to anvbody that never seen a fust-class 


variety show. 


THE SPECTRE OF SIR MORTIMER. 


~,HEN,” said the traveler, slowly, 


‘you have no room to spare 


(| except the haunted cham- 
ber?” 


None,” replied the inn- 
keeper. 
/ It was such an old, old story 
> that they looked at each other 
wearily and sighed. 

‘¢Show me the room,” said the 
traveler, resolutely. ‘*It is evidently decreed that 
Iam to run up against tough propositions of one 
kind and another. But, first, tell me who is the 
ghost?” 

‘‘It is the ghost of Sir Mortimer Oldeblocke, a 
roystering, swaggering, hard-drinking, card-playing 


old gentleman of the seventeenth century. He used 


to play cards in that very room, and during a game 
he was stricken with apoplexy.” 

‘‘]T see! If he wakes me up in the middle of the 
night to tell me his ghastly tale I may be able to 
cheke him off with the information that | know it 


’ And, after showing the guest to his room, 


already.’ 
the landlord left him. 

Tired as he was, the traveler could not sleep. 
He listened to the dreary whistling of the wind, the 
howling of the dogs, the caterwauling of cats. At 
last, as the clock struck twelve, the door creaked and 
the traveler knew the time had come. 

‘¢Oddsboddikins!” said a low, sepulchral voice ; 
‘¢why can’t I enter a room without scaring people 
to death? —I, who revisit this mundane sphere 
with none but the kindliest feelings to the inhabit- 
ants thereof 

Hearing which, the traveler was somewhat en- 


couraged, and his hair, which had started to stand 
on end, did not go all the way up. 

‘- Sir M-M-Mortimer, I believe?” he said. 

«« The same, my young friend,” said the spectre, 
affably. 
be not any more alarmed than thou canst help.” 

‘© W-What is the trouble?” the traveler ventured 
to ask. 


‘¢ Prithee, pardon my sepulchral voice, and 
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‘¢Perchance thou 1} 
lansquenet? Iw 


Sir M 


flush. Phe 
Mortimer’s 
luck and ex 
the cock c1 

Pla 
hurry and | 


But ev 


Mrs. 


MRs. 


“Nav, 
rant. Come, shuffle the cards! 


same stony, 


iast heard that I was cut off in the middle of a game of 


as an inveterat card-piavel 


‘+ ]-I-1 ‘ll solemnly promise never to touch a card again! 
‘Tut! Tut! Hear me out. I revisit this room in search of a mortal who 
will join me in a little gan Thou hast a pack?” 
‘I have,” said the traveler, who, indeed, was afraid to deny it; ** but 
I can’t play lansquenet don’t know a game but pinochle and poker.” 
‘« Let be pok ’ said Sir Mortimer. ‘1 have heard in the realm 
of shades that it is a great game, and some there are among us who would 
be w ne, they say, to play for acyvcle ata sitting, Teach me the game, 
my vo f r See, I have gold with me — doubloons and pistoles and 


d if fortune favors me not, thou wilt find me a good loser. 


on the other hand, be troubled with cold feet. 
awfully short,” pleaded the trav ! 
then, thou canst go shv; thou seest 1 am not altogether igno- 


ortimer proved an apt pupil and soon learned to sit with the 


impassiv lare behind four of a kind or an unfilled bebtail 


was nervous, although he could n 


doubt 


sincerity; but though his play was none of the best, his 


perience prevailed and he was s:venteen doubloons ahead when 


Ww. 


ue on the bird!” said Sir Mortimer. +*Mytimeisup. Prithee, 
t us have a few more jack-pots !” 
en as he spoke h inished into thin air. 


THE WAY OF A MAN. 


CRAWFORD. — What does your husband regard as useful 


Christmas present? 


CRABSHAW.— Something he would have to buy me anyway. 


Mr. NEWLYWED 
MRs. NEWLYWED 


AN INQUIRY. 


I ‘m willing to do anything you wish if it 's reasonable 


— Oh! why waste time considering whether it 's reasonable? 
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LAST CHRISTMAS EVE. 
‘ 


to express affection 


Coming late the ni 


terial of reciprocity. 


its ultimate use of inc 


narrow ribbons, and 
glow of relief and tr 
Heaven grant at 


(I speak with autho 
surmise) the thrill of 


be it engagement lis 
bows, —a Japanese 


yet it is something 
seen on some desk, 


The remembrance is 
taste — it was our ow 


and utilitarian to 
the alienated 
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Tre GIRAFFE. —Oh, Goodness 
Me! I’m going to sneeze! 


A GORGE. 


LITTLE WILLY.—Did you have 
a good Christmas dinner at your 
house yesterday? 

LITTLE Bos.—Good? Well, 
say! I et so much that I wasn’t 
hungry again for ’most an hour 
and a half! 


THE FRONT. | < 
THE FARMER. — Wal, = 
what ’s new in teown, any- 
way ? Wh 
THE POSTMASTER.—Oh! 
ain’t much doin’ in teown. 
TY, 
Hear ’bout Lem Saffles git- 


tin’ a telegram last week? 
THE FARMER.— Not Lem? 
THE POSTMASTER. —Yes, 
Lem! 
THE FARMER.—I want to 
know. Beats all how the 
young fellers is forgin’ to the 
front, I d’clare! 


ONE MIGHT SUPPOSE SO. 


“C'EST L’IMPREVU QUI TOUJOURS 
ARRIVE.” 


pe ETIMES at this blessed Yule-tide the impulse 


another. The outcome of this defective 
mutuality is the unexpected Christmas gift. 


holiday itself, it leaves no time for even the 
most furtive shopward flight after the ma- 


and desperate muster of what there is in the 
house that will ‘*do.’ 
with a forced idealization, selects some article 
whose unfitness would, in a calmer moment, 
be too potent for protest. But now its 
original acquisition is a matter of oblivion, 


in much tissue paper, tied lavishly with 


memory to the recipient! For sometimes 
a thrill of recognition. The little object,— 


repolished, —a_pen- 
windmill scorched in brown, and with only a 
very small wipe of ink in an obscure corner, — 


table, in a house we had thought friendly. 
Again, (and with grimmer authority I speak,) 
the recognition is keener and more personal. 


two, three years ago. We can not criticise the 


guo about the sentiment, a trifle too determined 


thoughts, as Emerson has it, does such a 
gift return, but with a 

crestfallen cynicism that 

makes us call in the 

rest of the family to 

help us say things 


A TICKLISH MOMENT. abot the donor. 


Katharine Perry. 
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enters one heart and not 
ght before, or on the 


Hence ensues a hasty 


The appraising eye, 


lifference. It is muffled 


sent upon its way ina 

iumph. 

hick skin and a short "Uji 
=X 

rity and not from idle WW NN 

expectation changes to ~~ 


t bestuck with blatant 
tin ash-tray, hastily 
wiper bearing a Dutch 


we subconsciously recall as 
some mantel, some library 


one we had ourselves given 
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n. But there is a guid pro 


be flattering. Not with 


fastidious about collars. 
majesty of our disowned 


by 


Mrs. Brown. — Izaak Walton must COPYPIGr T 1900, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 


have been a peculiar person. 
BROWN.— Why? 
Mrs. BROWN. — Well, you ’d 
think he ’d know how to spell his first 
rame! 


WHERE IT FAILED TO PLEASE. 
WEARY WRAGGS.—When a lady gives me a meal I always say, 
“May yer shadder never grow less!" 
FRAYED TEETER.— Dat graft works all right until ver come ter 
spring it on a very fat woman or a very skinny woman! Den look out! 


ADMITTED. 


Tue Actor. — No other kinds? 


The folks in this town can't be very 


THE STOREKEEPER.—Well, not so very. Some wear 'em and some don't. 


PAST, PRESENT AND FUTURE. 


| HE KORAN, which in Allah's name 


Exhorts to righteous living 
Deep in the context makes a claim 
One grants without misgiving. 
It's this, that since the earliest man 
Drew breath — nor will until the last 
has — 
The world’s shown no face brighter than 


The woman with a cloudless Past has. 


But in a sunny later year 
\ lusty troubadour tells, 

His ballad making love's worth clear, 
That of all seen of mortals, 

The brightest face or here or yon 
(With no intention to dispute your 

Blest word, O Prophet!) shines upon 


The woman with a pleasing Future. 


And I, I can not well agree 
With either seer or lvrist! 


For here ‘s a face would rescue me 
From dumps the very direst 

Whose owner 's still oblivious quite 
Alike of Past and Future pleasant — 

(She 's looking at me as I write!) 
A woman with a Christmas Present. 


Edward W. Barnard. 


JUDGING FROM his output, Santa 
Claus must be a jack-of-all-trades. 


A MELANCHOLY illustration of the 

rapidity with which sound travels 

is afforded by the spread of the aver- 
age popular song. 


In that far la 
Men go stan 
With creakin 


Little green 


Down 


‘* Good-by 


) 
We 
a4 
14 : thy a \— 
— 
| 
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: PANTS, MANS vey 


a tHe REPLY FO 


THE EMPLOYER.— Vere vos ve at, Miss Tapstein ? 


THE DRUMMER. 


Tue TyPEWRITER.— You say you note his egsguses for not making sales. 


THE EMPLOYER.— Yes. 


to der firm, he vould do some peezness. 


==G; 


N THE land where Santa Claus keeps house, 


| Where Jack Frost creeps as still as a mouse, 
There is a whispering and a rushing 
Lg Like small rain falling, like full streams gushing, 
l'o the horn of the wind, to the flute of the breeze; 
"T is the dance, the dance of the Christmas trees 
In the far-off Christmas Tree country. 
In that far land, where the snow lies deep, At night, when the silence is profound, 


Men go stamping, with teams that creep, rhe others foot their solemn round 


With creaking sleds, and with axes keen With many a sparkling wreath of ice 


They go to gather the Christ: 


nas green And flaunting snow-plume point device 
Little green babes and sturdy trees, 
Down «they rush like a wild young breeze Sit up late to stare at the sight 
‘* Good-by, mv Christmas Tree country!’ In the far-off Christmas Tree country. 
lhe Northern Lights on the hills so bare 
liptoe eagerly here and there 
Over tree-shoulders trying to see 
The Christmas trees dance solemnly ; 
The trees which did not go to town 
Keeping the feast among woods so brown 
In the far-off Christmas Tree country 


Florence Evelyn Pratt. 


CONFIDENCES ANTICIPATED. 


’T is a trouble with all troubles, and seems to triple trouble’s powers, 
That other people tell us theirs before we get to tell them ours. 


You should tell him dot if he vould pat up halluf as shtiff an argumend to der 


Ne THE DANCE OF THE CHRISTMAS TREES. 


And the little stars in their nightgowns white 


customers as he does 


HIS PECULIAR WAY. 
LiIrrtLeE Born (musingly ).— There ’s one funny thing about old Santa 
Claus. 
LITTLE WILLY.— What ’s that? 
LITTLE Bon. — Why, vou may ask him for whatever you want, but 
you ’ll never get anything but just what your foiks think is good for you. 


MENU AND ANTIDOTE. 

‘‘Delia studied medicine, you 
know, and I ’ve taken a cooking- 
school course.” 

“Well?” 

‘We're going to start a maga- 
zine called, ‘What to Eat, and 
How to Get Over It.’ ” 


t. 


FANCIED INSIGHT. 
SHE. —I understand why ciga- 
rettes are so popular. 
Hr.— Well, whv is it? 
SHE.—Oh! men who smoke 
them think they look boyish; and 


boys vho smoke them think they 
look like men. 


|" IS quite enough to make ordi- 
nary stockholders nervous when 


the court puts their property in the A SORROW’S CROWN OF SORROW. 


hands of a receiver and the receiver : ss 
‘Annoying to have one's pump freeze! 
stands around with his hands: in his “Yes ; but that is n't the worst of it. His 
eS wife predicted the cold snap and he laughed 
pocke ts. at the prediction.’ 
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HE STRIKES BACK. 
FRIEND. — Some of the critics did roast your orchestra! 
MusIciAN.— Oh! well, some of the critics ki: 9w more about 


roasting than they do about music. 


NOT TO BE WONDERED AT. 


While so many wonderful things are happening and the world is full 
of adventure I am surprised to notice that there is so much comment upon 
what I should cali commonplace. For instance, I read the other day ina 
despatch from Washington that ‘the President entered the church quietly 
and took his seat in his pew.” Why, of course he did! What would be 
thought of a president who announced his approach with a whoop, or 
fought with the sexton, and then insisted on taking a seat on the pulpit? 
There would certainly be strong talk of impeachment, if it went no further. 

In the very same paper it was announced that Senator Guff, ‘after 
finishing his speech, resumed his seat.” After reading this twice, I still 
fail to see anything remarkable about the Senator’s action. I know it used 
to be the fashion before the war for Congressmen in both houses to sit 
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down after they got through, and I see no reason why the good old custom 
should be altered. 

One would suppose that in the domains of crime there would be suffi- 
cient that was startling without seeking for new fields for wonder; yet only 
last week I encountered a statement in a paper that ‘‘ the murder was not 
discovered until some time afterward.” It struck me forcibly that a mur- 
der that was discovered sometime before would be a curiosity in crime. 
I think a criminal lawyer that knew his business could make a good point 
of that, and it might be strong grounds for acquittal by an intelligent jury. 

Even the authors of first-class literature seem to be afflicted with this 
mania. I was reading the other day a large book with plenty of 
murders and mysteries in it and at least one thrill per 
page, when I came across this sentence : 
‘‘He got up, dressed and went out.” This 
had a line to itself, as if it were of the 
utmost importance. 

Now, people who travel on sleeping- 
cars know that it is possible to dress 
before you get up, but it is certainly 
not usual; and in this case the man 
was in hisown room. At any rate, 
it is not at all likely that he would 
go out and then dress. Fancy the 
excitement caused by a man com- 
ing out on the sidewalk with his 
garments slung over his arm and 
there proceeding I do not be- 
lieve it would be tolerated in any 
respectable neighborhood, 

I yield to no man in my rever- 
ence for people of note, reai or 
fictitious, but I can not get excited 
over such doings, which it seems 


THE SPORTSMAN’S MISTAKE. 


I might do myself. I can not under- 
stand why I am expected to wonder 
or admire. Perhaps I miss the point, 
or have lost the map, but at the 


“It's jest my luck! Ill bet there 
ain't a bird within a mile !"" 


yresent it seems nothing more than waste of printer’s ink, to say nothing 


of telegraph tolls. Sidney. 


A GIRL Is truly in love when the size of the stone in her engagement 
ring is a matter of absolute indifference. 


HIS VIEW. 


MAMA. — If you go to bed early you 'll be able to get up early in the morning. 
JoHNNY.—I ‘d rather sleep in the morning so I can stay up late at night. 


My 
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ov KNOw the old willow-pattern plate, 

Y How its lovers eloped through the 
garden gate; 

How they crossed the bridge ata rapid pace, 
An angry father in eager chase, 
While the turtle-doves in the sky above 
Twittered a song of Chinese love. 
But the tale of the willow-pattern plate 
Is now old-fashioned and out of date 
I will tell you the story of Wing Chi Foo 
And his efforts to capture some lovers true. 
Now Wing Chi Foo had a daughter fair, 
With slanting eyes and skewered hair ; 
She fell in love with a man, it is said, 
Whom her father would n't allow her to wed. 
Since for his blessing they might not hope, 
The lovers decided to elope 


So they watched their chances, and one fine 


day, 
When no one was looking, they ran away 
When Wing Chi Foo heard the dreadful 
news, 
He swore by his ancestors’ sacred queues 
He ‘d give chase at once and when he ‘d 
caught her 
He ‘d severely punish his wicked daughter. 
Now Wing Chi Foo had a queer machine 
Which he called a Bearerless Palanquin 


He jumped in at once, and he said, ‘Wow! 


Wow ! 
Me catchee my velly bad daughter now 
The roads were good, and the wheels were 
new, 
And the Autopalanquin just fairly flew 
But, alas! alas! for poor old Wing 
He found that he could n't stop the thing 
On and on they went — uphill and down 
Across the valleys, from town to town 
And through the window old Wing Chi Foo 
Cried out, ‘Oh! Somebody, stoppee, do!” 
But no one could check its furious flight, 
And that Bearerless Palanquin passed from 
sight 
The lovers lived happily ever since then, 
But the old man never was heard of again 
Carolyn Wells, 


PUCK. 
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A SURE WAY TO SLOW HIM UP. 


ALGY.— Oh, howwors! He's wunning like the dayvle, and I cawn't stop him! 


Percy.—O Lord! Twy and bluff him into thinking we ‘ve got a bet laid on him! 


SMALL Boy.—Do you see that big drum in 
STOREKEEPER. — Yes, my lad. 


He jokes and juggles 
And daily struggles 


But vain his struggling 
Were not his juggling 
LIVING HIGH. 


grand, Joshuway? 


dinner with wine like this every day! 


FELICITATING THEMSELVES. 


First PuG.— I’m afraid we’re not very useful. 


SECOND PuG. — But what a blessing it is that 
so ornamental ! 


SUBURBAN LIFE EXPOSED. 

Mr. ISOLATE (0f Lonelyville, desperately). 
What excuse does cook give for leaving us before 
she has been here two months? 

Mrs. ISOLATE (resignedly ).— She says her city 
beau kicks at the cost of commutation. 


AS TO A NEIGHBORING FAMILY JAR. 
‘* Everybody knows about it,” said Mrs. Bickers, 
during a temporary cessation of hostilities. «Some 


people take her part and some take her husband’s part.” 


I suppose,” snarled Bickers, ‘there 


a few eccentric individuals who mind their own business?” 


]F You tell a bachelor he does n’t understand women, he smiles 
mysteriously ; but the married man knows it is no joke. 


THERE IS nothing new under the sun; but the discoverer 
and the inventor are constantly showing us that there are 


lots of things just as good as new. 


AS TO THE CLOWN. 


To please all sorts of folks; 


Away ahead of his jokes. 


AUNT GEEHAW (ef Hay Corners, at 
Italian restaurant, awed). — Ain’t this 


UNCLE GEEHAW (impressively).—Yes. Just 
think of bein’ a Vanderbilt an’ havin’ a fifty-cent 


EXPLICIT DIRECTIONS, A GENTLE REBUKE. 


the window ? Mrs. BRowNnN.— Now, Sayles’s prices are ridiculously low. 
Mrs. BARGYN-HUNTER.— My dear, low prices are never ridiculous! 


SMALL Boy. — Well, vou keep it under the counter for a 
few days. Santa Claus will be around here to get it for me. | 


| 


we ’re 


are 
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CAUSE FOR COMPLAINT. 

PopLEIGH. — Well, Brown has gone. Why, what is the matter? What are 
you crying about ? 

Mrs. PopLeiGu (dbroken-hearted).— You are a cruel, heartless, unnatural 
father. I believe you wish baby had never been born. You sat in that room and 
talked two hours with that man and never once mentioned baby’s name or told 
him any of the cute, bright things he does and says. Oh! boo! hoo! hoo! 


; 
| 
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WEET, when long, long years ago 
Your grandmother stepped it — so — 
Down the stately, old-time hall, 
Practising for Christmas ball, 


THE DANCE, 


Lips were red—as yours, to-night; 
Eyes — like yours — were soft and bright ; 
Cheeks all dimpled ; slipper slim ; 


Foot silk-arched, and ankle trim 


Teachings, too, the same as now: 
Glide, and courtesy, and bow; 
One, two, three, with girlish art — 
Right inside your partner's heart. 
Edwin L. Sabin. 
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TOO YOUNG AND TOO OLD. 


A COLONIAL NOVEL. 


WAS BORN for the hero of a colonial novel, for | have ever been 
extremely conceited, marvelous good-looking, and brave beyond 
description. 

At two years of age I was as large and strong as most boys 
of ten, and my prowess at school was ever boastingly related 
to future generations. 

When I became a stripling youth I was complete master 
of the arts of fencing, shooting, wrestling and dancing. 

I was wondrous accomplished in polite manners, also, and was 
ever a favorite with the women. 

As soon as I landed in America I felt sure I had a novel career 
before me, and I set to work at it at once, for I was ever heroic. 

One day there was an auction sale of shopworn ladies. 

Of course there was a regular bargain-day crowd of men _ pur- 
chasing them, but I picked out one whom | felt sure was Xantippe 
in disguise and ordered her sent home at once. 

She proved all my fancy painted her, for I was ever prophetic in 
my judgment, and we set up housekeeping on the instalment plan. 

But, though this life was pleasant enough, I soon had to get 
out and hustle for adventures, for being a novel hero, I must slash 
around for a living. 

My villain appeared soon, and we went at it. We fought upon 
every occasion. Of course I always won, being the hero, but I 
suffered many hardships and wounds. 

My wife carried on in every way known to rambunctious heroines 
and several times led me to think she loved the villain, for I was ever 
jealous. 

So one day we all were shipwrecked in a small row boat in the 
middle of the ocean. There were a tornado and a thunderstorm and a 
blizzard, but I was ever heedless of the weather and so I turned up my 
doublet collar and smoked on. 

But the villain was afraid the thunder would sour the milk in the 
pantry, so he insisted on going-ashore. There was no shore so we 


EVERY MAN TO HIS’ TRADE, 


THE SUBORDINATE.—i shall give a good account of myself, noble 
commander. 

THE COMMANDER.— Nay, do thou but fight and win. Let the war 
correspondents attend to the account. 


7. 


| 


A 
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A QUERY. 
IsAACS JUNIOR. — Fader, I vas going to fail; — for five hundret 
tollars ! 
IsAACS SENIOR.— Mein Gott! Vot haff you peen doing’ mit 
all your liapilities? Paying dem? 


boarded a pirate ship and asked for board and lodging. The Pirates 
were of an unpleasant sort and refused, so I killed the principal 
ones—I was ever valiant—and began to boss things myself. But 
the villain got mad and blew up the whole ship. 

I swum ashore, dragging with me such characters as were needed 
to finish up the story, to wit, namely: myself, the villain, the heroine, 
the funny man, and a few servants and supes. Then we got ready 
for the massacre. 

The Indians came on with a Hoop-la and some tomahawks. 
I gave myself up for lost, as I knew that would scare the gentle reader 
into fits, and ensure the enormous sales expected for the book. After 
I had been tied to a tree with leather thongs and ropes, my mouth 
gagged open, and my ears nailed to a neighboring sycamore, seven 
wild Indians, with seven blood-curdling yells, threw tomahawks at me. 

I waited until the tomahawks had whizzed through three quarters 
of the distance between the Indians and me, for I was ever patient, 
and then with a sudden jerk, which my nurse had taught me in my 
early infancy, I wrenched up the tree I was tied to and ran away 
with it. 

I went straight home, for I was ever domestic in my nature, 
and inquired for my wife. 

The maid said she was out, having gane into the woods in search 
of adventure. 

‘¢Ha!” said I, for I was ever dramatic, 
and tying her Rumchunda neckerchief 
round my arm I went for her. 

I found her at last, playing 
mumblety-peg under a tree with 
the villain. 

But I felt sure he had made her 
do it by threatening to kiss her in 
either case, and sol gave him a 
jeweled sword in a blue velvet case 
like Admiral Dewey’s, and told 
him to balance corners. 

He muttered, ‘‘ Too late, too 
late; I have some myanide of cer- 
cury in a silver bottle-holder, and 
I prefer to go my own gait.” 

He took the next boat for Coney 
Island, and my wife and I, having 
finished our story, began to enjoy life 
in earnest. 
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Carolyn Wells. “A GOOD CIGAR.” 
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AT THE COMIC OPERA. 


Miss DimpLInGc.—I can't understand the plot yet. 


De WitTTtTe.— Why, perhaps there is n't any plot. They may have cut it out in order not to distract attention from the star 


me 
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1. 
Mrs. GAME (excitedly.)— Wake up, my dear! Here comes 
Mr. Fox, who has threatened to eat me! 


III. 
Mr. GAME.— That is very thoughtful of you, Mr. Fox. I 
will try it on with pleasure! Wait just a moment ‘til I discard 
my present coat. 


Vv. 
MR. GAME.— The fur coat you mentioned, Mr. Fox, seems 
a trifle loose in the back, but probably I ‘ll be able to fix it so 
that it may do. 


MR. GAME.— Yes, it was quite easy, but did n't last long 
enough to warm me up. _I have n't enjoyed myself more since I 
retired from the ring. 


THE FOX’S FINISH; OR, FEATHERS VS. FUR. 


= 


Mr. Fox.—Good morning! I've come to offer you a fur 
overcoat. Won't you come down and try it on? 


i} / 


IV 
Mr. Fox (aside.J— Oh! this is too easy! The removal of 
his apparel is certainly timely. It might have interfered with 
my digestion. 


Vill. 
“T always thought you would look well in furs, my dear, 
You know, these fox skins are all the rage.” 


ye 
VI. 
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AN EASY WAY OUT. 


SHE.— But my mother says that a maid should not converse with strangers. 


MYNHEER VAN DER MASH.—I bow to thy mother’s wisdom. _ Prithee, let us not be strangers ! 


VICE REWARDED. A REMINISCENCE. 


‘©The man who gave me that,” said the conductor to the only 
passenger in the car, ‘‘ must have thought I was a chump.” 


‘¢ Kinder queer thing happened to the Lincoggle family, that lived 
over beyond Hardscrabble Hill,” reminiscently said the landlord of the 


The passenger examined the lead five-cent piece with a smile. tavern at Pettyville. ‘* They owned a madstone for ten years or so, and 
‘¢You’re stuck,” he said, oracularly. <‘* Unless,” he added, un- durin’ that time three members of the family went crazy tryin’ to believe 


scrupulously, ‘* you can pass it off.” that it was really good for something.” 


would n’t do 
that,” returned the 
conductor, polish- 
ing the bogus coin 
on his coat s. °eve. 
‘¢ Besides, no one 
would take it.” 

Not alone, but 
you might slip it 
in among two or 
three good ones,” 
suggested the 
passenger. 

The conductor 
shook head 
virtuously, as the 
car began to fill up. 

An _ hour later 


AN INQUIRY. 


PARSON.—Cou’'se 
I doan’ b’lieve in 
dreams! Dere ’s 
nuffin’ in dem. 

PARISHIONER. 
—Wal, Pahson, if 
dere ’s nuffin’ in 
dem what do we 


hab dem fo’? 


HIS STATUS. 
HERDSO.— Boo- 
bleby is of very 


little utility to him 


self or anybody 
the ex-passenger else, is he? 
fished up some SAIDSO. — No: 


small change to 
buy a cigar, and 
the first thing he 
saw was a_ lead 
five-cent piece. 
gave him 
a quarter,” he 
mused, ‘*and he 
gave me four nick- 


he is utterly 
useless as a loving 


( up. 


KINDS. 


Mrs. Firz-Hop 
KINS The 


our son Is attentive 


els in change. The to comes of a very 
man,” he added, wealthy and dis 
still musing, ‘* who tinguished family. 


gave me that, must 
have thought I 
was a chump.” 


WHEN HEARTS 
are trumps 
both players win. 


“No: 


MAKING ALLOWANCES. 


‘‘ Did n't Santa Claus bring you everything you wanted?” 


he forgot one or two things. 


But, I s'pose, he has so much on his mind!” 


Mr. Firz-Hop 
KINS Ah! Are 
they distinguished 
for holding on to 
their money, or for 


getting away with 


PUCK. 
a 
ig 
me 


BOB SPEAKS: 


says that little boys, 
Little boys like me, 
Should be gen'rous with their toys, 
Chrismus ‘specially. 
Says some children never gets ! 
Things from Santy Claus— 
Such as blocks an’ alphabets, 


Or a rockin’-horse ! 


So at Chrismus I ‘ll be kind 


To those little boys ; 


Give my top that I can't wind, 


An’ a lot of toys— 


Like my bank that 's lost it 's kev, 


An’ my broken car. — 


Little poor kids must n't be 


Too particular! 
Richard Stillman Powell. 


HIS VIEW. 
His FRIEND.—I consider printing the 
greatest invention of modern times. 
BUSINESS MAN.— Beyond doubt. What 
would advertising be without it? 


ECONOMY. 

JONES.— Well, to what aspect of ‘ Do- 
mestic Economy for the Masses” did the 
lecturer address herself to-day ? 

Mrs. JONES.—She showed us how a cat 
THE ROAD TO SUCCESS. may be swung in an exceedingly small 


space, to-day. 
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THe PARROT.— The nightingale is writing a comic opera for me. 
i THE CANARY.—I had no idea you could sing. THE CENSORS. 
THE P I can't; ak -ople laugh. 
a THE PARROT I can't; but I can make people laugh «It 's a wonder to me that all my rela- 
tives have n’t distinguished themselves as 
i critics.” 
UNDER THE SPELL OF THE MASTER. ‘¢ What makes you think them so unusually endowed with the critical 
5 BIGHEAD.— How did you like that story of Henry James’s that you faculty ¢ : ‘a 
read? «*T sent a Christmas present to my rich uncle this year. 


GIGLAMPS.— Well, to tell you the truth, not that there is any occa- _ 
sion to lie about it, the flavor of the story —— perhaps I should say psycho- 
logical essay, instead —is such that the most subtle analysis fails, at least 
re : in a measure, to rightly determine — 
“ 3IGHEAD. — That will do. I have been there myself and under- 
stand your difficulties, 


i IN YE DAYS OF EDEN. 


ADAM.—My dear, what do you think of this new joke 


of mine? When is a door not a door? 
Evr.—I don’t see any joke about that. 

ADAM.—Of course not; but just 

wait until jars are invented and 


you it! 


BRIDE ROSES. 
SHE. — Belinda had ever so many 

more presents than I! 
Hr.—Oh! well, my dear, 


but you got the best husband! 
a HIS OPINION. = 
Lit tLe JOHNNY HENPECK. 
ii —I don’t think Santa Claus is 
married. 
Mr. HENPECK.— Why not? 
COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY KCPPLER & JOHNNY HENPECK.— 
fi THE ONLY DRAWBACK. If he was, Mrs. Santa Claus 
a “0-0-0!” would/n’t let him stay out all 
“0-0-0! If Mama only would n't 
be afraid we 'd eat too much !”” night. 
NOT TO BE DENIED. 
HI CoRA.—So you think that mistletoe is the most apprapriate 
decoration for the holidays? 
a. MERRITT. —Yes, my dear. It undoubtedly smacks of Christmas. 
sometimes repeats itself by making the unexpected happen. 
f THE way in which Santa Claus shrinks from the public gaze should be er 
a lesson to some less modest philanthropists. TOUCHE! 


PUCK. 
; 
L—. 
) 
° 


PUCK. 


UNCLE PHINEAS’S STORY. 
HY, YES, Horace; your Uncle Phineas will tell you a 
Christmas story. 

Once upon a time, a certain man of bibulous ten- 
dencies, having spent the greater part of the night in 


hilarious communion with sundry congenial companions 
and numerous cups of sack, returned to his abode at 
about three o’cleck on Christmas morning with a wabbly 
walk anda woefully distorted vision, and beheld, ranged ina 
neat row along the south wall of his room, thirty-eight consecu- 

tive pairs of slippers all exactly alike in appearance and all seemingly of 
the same size. 

«« Great Geesar’s Shost —I mean, great Czsar’s Ghost!” ejaculated 

the man, for he was considerably astonished. ‘* Something is radically 
wrong in this immediate vicinity! Either | am mightily and monu- 
mentally intoxicated and seeing slippers by the score where only 
one pair exists, or else | am the popular young pastor of a fash- 
ionable church and have forgotten all about it. In either 
event, I must confess that it is exceedingly unpretty of me, 
to say the least about it. Now, let me pause and cogitate 
fora moment. Ah! yes; I have it! I know what I will do: 
I will wrap all these superfluous slippers up in bundles, each 
pair by itself, and send them with my compliments to the 
signers of such patent medicine testimonials as I may chance 
to find in the first newspaper I pick up. Of course, I am 
pretty sure that these are imaginary slippers; but, then, the 
only people who are ever cured by patent nostrums are 
imaginary beings, so they will not be likely to discover the 
imposition.” 

He did so. And, there, now, Horace, it is time that 
all good little boys should be in bed. So run along, and — 
Ah! waita moment! I forgot to say that during his remarks 
the gentleman in question uttered at appropriate intervals the 
regulation number of hiccoughs. Here they are: ‘ Hic! 
hic! hic! hic! hic! hic! hic!” and so on. You may take 
them along to bed with you, and pepper them into the story 
as you may see fit while you are thinking it over. That is 


all. Good night, Horace! . 
Tom P. Morgan. 


HOLIDAY COLORS. 
The red, white and blue for the Fourth of July; 
But when the Summer has speeded 
Then Paterfamilias finds with a sigh 
For Christmas the long green is needed. 


«STATUS QUO ANTE” is simply the howl of the under dog rendered 
into Latin. 
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‘* And you just eke out a scanty subsistence, do you?” 
“Yes, sir. Won't you please help me to eke?” 


1900, 
STOCKSON,.— Have a cigar 


Dosson.— H'm! Anonymous, | suppose 


HOW IT LOOKED. 


! I had a box of these sent me for Christmas, 


> 


A WINDFALL. 
M* BENNY FACTOR SCATTERGOOD 
Performed kind deeds whet r he could. 


He ‘specially liked the 


So he planted i grove of ¢ mas trees 
He tended them caref dav by day 
And they grew in a most astor ng way. 


They were thrifty 


And they bore the finest grade of fruit 

Their branches were ded with candies and toys 

And all sorts of treasures for Is and bovs 

And old Benny Factor wa t 

They ‘d be ready to pick by ¢ ristmas dav 

But the weather turned cold, and, would you believe 

A wind sprang up on Christmas Eve 

And blew so hard that, if vy please, 

It blew everything off of those Christmas trees 

Next morning the « ren gathered around 

And saw the tovs all on the ground 

And old Benny Factor Scattergood 

Told them to carry off all the uld 

Then, before a body could nt to three 

There was n't a thing left un ! 

Old Scattergood laughed till he bent quite double, 

Saying, ‘‘ That gale saved me a lot of trouble 

Carolyn Well 
THE KIND OLD MAN. 
CRAWFORD. — Children should be seen ana 


not heard. 
WILLY. —If Santa Claus believed that he ’d 


never bring a fellow a drum. 


r IS a great satisfaction to find that failure 
has followed the flouting of our advice. 


\ 
: 
| 
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BRIDGET.— Yez kin whoine all yez plase ; THe Puppy.—Say! Ain't she the most 
There! Rache 


yez git none av these chops. 


thim if yez kin! 


IV. 


“What am I going to do with it?) You just 
help me push it over to that table ; that's all! 


JUST SO. 

JOHNNY. — Santa 
Claus makes all the toys 
himself ? 

PAPA. — Oh, ves! 

JOHNNY.—That’s good! 
It would be a bad thing if 
he had a factory and there 
was a strike around Christ- 
mas. 


THE OUTLOOK. 


Mrs. Goop, —And I sup- 
pose you expect to go on 
begging until the end of 
vour life ? 

THE TRAMP. —Well, 
yes, Ma’am; I ex- 

pect to die in 

harness. 


LITTLE ELMER. 

PROFESSOR BROADHEAD.— Daniel Webster, my son, 
was a man who, according to the best information I can 
gather, could take a drink of whiskey with more leonine 
dignity than any other man of his time. 


PUCK. 


HOW THE PUPPIES 


GOT AN EXTRA MEAL. 


chops! Oh, My! 


tantalizin' you ever saw? Just smell them 


it, too, 


III. 
“It's toobad! But,say! Whatisthis? I 
know ! It is that Jack-in-the-Box little Willy 
lays with. I’ve seen him work it and I can 


“Now, when I count three you just push 
that little piece of wire aside. 


Vil 


“There you are; two for you and two for 
me 


TWO THEORIES. 


No; Oldsport never married.” 
‘+ Never met his ideal, eh?” 
‘* Possibly not; or, perhaps, he was n’t her ideal.” 


HIS STATUS. 


Papa, who was Daniel Webster? 


A POINT IN HIS FAVOR. 
| AUNtT.—I consider your minister a heretic. 
NIECE.— Possibly; but he’s such a handsome heretic! 


wa MAN Is somewhat like a piano. 


he ’s old-fashioned, and if he ’s grand he’s expensive ; 


Anyway, if he’s square 


but if he’s upright he acquires a certain popularity through 


not taking up much room. 


VIII. 
BRIDGET relurning’.— Help! Murder! 


Thieves! We've been robbed! Some snake- 
thafe 's bin in an’ shtole th’ chops. 


VI. 
“One — two —t-h-r-e-e! Don’t be fright- 
ened; he won't hurt you ! 


NOT SURPRISED. 


First BOARDER. — Isthe 
landlady’s husband dead? 

SECOND BOARDER,— No; 
—he deserted her some 
years ago. 

First BOARDER.— Oh! 
Doubtless on account of the 
steak. 


A FATAL OBJECTION. 


JEEMS.—I could get vou 
a place with the Van Rocks 
family as coachman. 

CHAWLES. — Could n’t 
think of it, me boy! Their 
livery would n’t harmonize 
with my complexion. 


THE PRESENCE OF PRESENTS. 


Her little Christmas presents in the years that now are past. 


In fact, since we were schoolmates long ago, 


I’ve purchased them each year with little savings I '’d amassed, 
And known at getting them her cheeks would glow. 


Her little Christmas presents, ones I ‘ve sent her every year, 


Held much of joy; but, ah! 


Of happiness is mine! 


a triple essence 
We ‘re wed; and so it’s very clear, 


This year | ‘Il have her little Christmas presence. 


Roy Farrell Greene. 


A TAME COURTIER. 


THE REJECTED. 
now court death! 


False woman, you have broken my heart! [I shall 


THE COQUETTE.— Well, if you don’t change your method of court- 


ing, I ’m afraid you ’ll die of old age. 


THE SAYING that there is nothing in a name is more often true of a 
man’s name than it is of his wife’s name. 


— 
| CoPYP/cHT,1900 BY KEPPLER & SOHWARZMANN 
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AS TO A FRIEND. 


‘She 's an expert skater, is n't she?" 


‘Yes; but shé is n't at all puffed up with her knowledge. She says there's always something 


to learn — if there's 4 nice young man to teach it. 


J 
{ 


= 
PUCK. 
‘ 
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SUPERSTITION. 


‘*Am yo’ in de least ways ’stitious "bout sartin t’ings?” 

‘««Why don’t yo’ ta’k de ’Merican language so I kin | 
understan’ what yo’ says?” 
' ‘««What do yo’ I is, an Indian? Dere aint no | 
*Merican language talked in dis here country ’cept by Indians. 
Why don’t yo’ go an’ git educated?” 
‘’stitious,’ superstitious, or wed- 
der or not I’s skeered ob ghosts? No; I nebbeh yit has saw | 
a ghost dat I wuz skeered ob, an’ I ’s seen lots ob dem, too. 


‘*T s’pose yo’ means by 


{ wuz made a little nu’vous on one ‘casion, howebber. Dat ; 
i wuz on a da’k night an’ | wuz comin’ troo a lonely grav’-ya’d. | iq 
‘ I seen som’ w’ite objec’s roun’ me, an’ I'll admit I walked up 


a little mo’ quicker.” 
‘Do yo’ believe yo’ seen dem ghosts?” | 
**Cou’se I do; but dey did n’t scar’ me much.” 
‘‘ Well, den, yo’’s superstitious, fo’ dat is what it means. | 


It means when you see ghosts an’ believe yo’ seen ’em, den 
: yo’ is superstitious; but ef yo’ see ’em an’ don’t believe yo’ 
is 5 seen ’em, den yo’ ain’t superstitious.” 
M. D. Hedrick. 
BEYOND THE REACH OF CARKING CARE. 
ABNER. — Josh ’pears ter be purty well satisfied with the world. 
He wears a calm an’ contented look, as if he did n’t care whether schoo! 
kept or not. A man in his circumstances is ter be envied. 
SILAs.— Yes; he’s got four old hounds, two fust-rate shot guns, 
a hard-workin’, economical wife, an’ a nice litter of pups. What 
i more could a man ask fer? 
NOTEWORTHY. 
af ‘« Very strange case!” murmured the tourist, as he made 
a memorandum in his note-book. 

«What is it?” asked his companion. 

‘*Why, they say there’s a negro, sixty-eight 
years old, living in a cabin along this 
road, and folks do not call him ‘ Uncle’.” 

Sin 1s about the only large em- 
; ployer who does n’t pay living 
wages and yet is popular 
with all classes. 
» 
{ tni¢h:! 
Finish:! 
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HE UNDERSTOOD. 
“*T take it you called to see Lucy. 
Well, er —a—u'm — 
“Exactly! | was asked a similar 


That 's what I said when 


question twenty-five years ago.” 


HONESTY REWARDED. 
CRoOOKS.— You idiot! Why did you lend Skinner ten dollars? 
Brooks.— As a reward for his honesty. He said he had no idea 
when he would be able to pay it back. 
THE SPELL WORKED BY MRS. DOBBS. 


— Do you believe in the 

Dopps.— Indeed I do! Six years ago a frail, blue-eyed girl cast 
a glance on me, and I ’ve never since had a whole ten-dollar- 
bill to spend all by myself. 


evil eye” superstition ? 


IMPRACTICABLE. 

MaAMA.—A real gun? 
thing I ’d send it back. 
JOHNNY.— But you would n’t know where to send it! 


Why, if Santa Claus left such a 


PUCK. ? 

ZN. 
) 
= 
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Ted come vith Christmas chim nes : 


But found the men so modern, 
‘He felt behind the times . 


in you a friend discouraged , 
And would you give him bape? 
Put in his Christmas stocking, 
Some Williams’ Shaving Soap.. 


me 


e didnt moan and mope, 
But quickly | © a 
= 
4 
(st 
ais Shaving Cream, etc.,are sold by | 
| Pa || TL JBWILLIANS Cun. 
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PRINCIPAL WAREROOMS 
FOR THE @) M E PIANOS 


ARE LOCATED IN 


THE ONLY SALESROOMS IN GREATER NEW York For 


PRINCIPAL WAREROOMS 
FOR THE SOH M ER PIANOS 


ARE LOCATED IN 


THE CELEBRATED 


CHICACO BOSTON 
MILWAUKEE PHILADELPHIA 
SAN FRANCISCO PITTSBURCH 
DETROIT ARE NOW LOCATED IN THE NEW SOHMER BUILDING CLEVELAND 
ST. LOUIS PIPTH AVENUE CORNER 224 STREET NEW ORLEANS 
WASHINCTON THE ““SOHMER” HEADS THE LIST OF THE HIGHEST GRADE PIANOS INDIANAPOLIS 
| 
- TOOK HER UNAWARES. 
7 GOLD SEAL 4 MABEL.— And, during the hunting trip, did you ever mistake the guide for 
| a bear? 
‘ “Special Dry” “Brut” | BLANCHE (coy/y ).— No; — but I did Harry Huggard once! t? 
Champagne 2 | AN UNFORTUNATE REMARK. 
; , HE.—I never approved of wrappers, my dear. Can’t you come down to Slick 
4 , > ast i i > it’s smooth, it’s flat. There’s 
AMERICA’S BEST 4 breakfast as something else: nothing about the Brighton 
, <q | SHE.—Certainly, darling! It will cost about one hundred dollars. Silk Garter (for men) that will 
cause its wearer the slightest 
tee | annoyance. The 
‘ the most fastidious 9 | PHILOSOPHEK.— To my thinking there are just two great problems that con- BR IiCGHTON 
§ connoisseur without g | front the world 
: fear of criticism or 4 é Z Silk Carter 
{ ———- with any | STUDENT. — And they arer is as nobby as it is comfortable. Very 
PHILOSOPHER.— How to make money, and how to get along without money. 
‘ Then why pay twice : furnishers, or mailed for 26c. a pair. 
as much for foreign ] ; PIONEER SUSPENDER €0., 
labels? Buy a case of 7 —_— 1 A 718 Market Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
‘ Gold Seal jor Christ- } 
mas. Ask for it at 4 
4 your club and café. 7 
‘ «A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
Write us for FREE Ry Medical Press ( London |, Aug. 186 
book illustrating the § i 
‘ } } FLL 
URBANA WINE CO., Hi : 
SOLE MAKERS, 4 
4 Urbana, New York. | 
{ =| | 
BENEDICT’S TIME. 
DIAMONDS and WATCHES 
IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS. il AT ALL BARS d RESTAURANTS. 
Watches, Diamonds, Chains, and |, 
Rich Jewelry. 


“THE BENEDICT 
Is our patent Sleeve and Collar Button, strong. durable and 

easy to adjust. In Gold, Silver, and 

rolled gold. 
BENEDICT BROTHERS, 
BENEDICT BUILDING 
171 BROADWAY, 

Cor. Cortlandt St., NEW YORK. 

ESTABLISHED 1821. view 


sre view 


for i. 


I'm dead! Yer ought ter be willing ter tell a lie fer an ole friend like me. 


| dead it would n’t be no lie. You better come along, Bill ! 


! 
| No menu 1s complete without (Cook's /mperial | 
Extra Dry Champagne om it. 


| Illustrated 
Catalogue. 
Brooklyn: 504 Fulton 8t, 
GOPYRIGAT 1900, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZWANN Boston: 169 Tremont St. 
BILL CAME Philadelphia: 924 Chestnut St. 
. Chicago: 74 State Street 


SHERIFF.—Bill, I ‘ve bin sent ter arrest yer and take yer buck to Frozen Dog! 
BRONCO BILL.—Go back and tell 'em I 'm dead, Jack! Go back and tell 'em 


SHERIFF.—I am, Bill! But if I should go back alone and tell ’em you was 


When you use bitters see that the label says ‘‘ Ab- 
If not on ask | bott’s.” There is but one best— Abbott's, the Original 
| Angostura Bitters. At druggists and grocers. 


You will not get left 


If you Own 
One of the Reliable . 


“Accurateio-the-Second” 


WATCHES 


LOOK FOR THE NAME “DUEBER” IN CASE 
“John Hancock" 21 Jewels. For Gentlemen 
“Special Raliway” 23 Jewels. For Railway Men. 
“The 409" For Ladies 


|r TH 


Our “tluide to Wateh Buyers” Sent Free. 
The Ducber-Hampden Watch Works, - Canton, 0. 


First TRAMP.— Nothin’ in dat house. 
faced women, anyhow! 


SECOND TRAMP.— Why? 
DUEBERHAMPDENE 


* TRAMP.— Dey allus make me t’ink of choppin’ wood. 


THE ROAD to success would be much better patronized were it not for the 
absence of rapid transit. 


Playing Cards 
make them ‘first favorites’ among card 
players in all civilized card-playing countries. 


“Card Games, and How to Play Them”’ a 120 
page book mailed for six flap ends from 
Bicycle boxes, or five 2c. stamps. 


Dept. 25 THe U.S. PLrayinc Carp Co. 
Cincinnati, 


AN UNPLEASANT REMINDER. 
I hate de sight of dese hatchet- 


E easy mind that brings out all the beauties of a balsam pillow. 


Goddess of Liberty 
trade-mark ace 
on every pack. 


For Duplicate Whist use Paine’s, Kalamazoo, or U. S. Trays 


Substituted for our 


Gram-o-phone 


which we have abandoned 


i] he The Zon-o-phone records, by a newly discovered process, are incomparably superior to our 
is Gram-o-phone records. Zon-0-phones and records for sale everywhere. Send for Catalogue. 
IT IS THE IDEAL HOME ENTERTAINER 
The reproductions from the Zon-o-phone are immeasurably more natural and richer in tone 


© MUCH SUPERIOR that we have abandoned our Gram-o-phone, including its name. We 

claim the Zon-o-phone to be the only legitimate disc (flat record ) talking machine; it is 

reinforced by the allied patents of the American Graphophone Co., Columbia Phonograph Co., 
National Gram-o-phone Corporation, Universal Talking Machine Co. 


than any that you have ever heard from any other talking machine. It is entirely unlike anything 
that you have ever listened to. You can have no conception of the perfection and naturalness of 
these reproductions unless you hear the Zon-o-phone. We want you to be satisfied of its superior 
merit. Go to the nearest dealer in Zon-o-phones and ask to hear the machine. Or, if you are not 
convenient toa dealer, write us for particulars as to how the Zon-o-phone may be had on easy terms. 


Zon-o-phones, Type A, $25.00; Type B, $22.50; Type C, $18.00. Records 50 cents each. 
NATIONAL GRAM-O-PHONE CORPORATION, 874 Broadway, New York. 
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New York Sun says 
Fditorially, Dec. 12th, 1899: 


* * * * Since undue alcoholic stimulation affects first 
| | the judgment, weakening it seriously, it is known to 
be responsible for a great part of the business failures. 
| | The really notable financiers of Wall Street do not 
| | belong to the ‘‘cocktail brigade,” clearness of head 
| and soundness of judgment being too indispensable 
| 


AND EXPENSES MADE. 


to them. Only the small fry depend on ‘whiskey 
courage.” * * * Drunkenness has become disreputable, J Lesiin Keeuey, M.D., 
or is pitied as the manifestation of a deplorable dis- 


a ease. In all callings in life, from the highest to the Dwight, I. 
MAKES ITS OWN GAS 5 aa i lowest, sobriety is more and more at a premium and in- ie 
CHEAPER THAN KEROSENE OIL | temperance is more and more distrusted. The temperance ~ | yn St 
agitation which has been most effectual, therefore, has been “y 
They Pay for Themselves. Power t's cost scl ENTIFIC rather than purely moral and religious. For the | P##isfield, ind. 

! CENT FOR 8 HOURS OF PERFECT LIGHT. old-fashioned ‘‘temperance pledge’’ of the days of GOUGH, | (rab Orchard, Ky. 
No danger, no risk, no trouble, no smell, The Magic Lamp is the specific medical treatment of dipsomania as a disease has ] New Orieans, La. 
made a been and temperate 1628-38 Felicity Si. 

. regard for the preservation of their sanity. fall Street is | portiand, Me. 
AGENTS Wood filled with and bonds of vast consolidated industrial 131 Congress St. 
U.S. and Canada. Write to-day for territory and sample lamp. enterprises which can only be maintained prosperously by the ] Lexington, Mass. 
THE MAGIC LIGHT CO., Factory 9to 17 River St., CHICAGO, ILLS., U.S. A. | | continuance in their management of a succession of peculiar | gy ys ouis Mo 
administrative talents. * * * At this time, therefore, men have "2803 Locust St. 
sa én ; found out that they cannot drink to excess if they are to hold | gouiger mont 
HIS COMPLIMENT. their own. Science and invention have opened up and are noe cag 


steadily extending fields of labor wherein the keenest intelli- ay 


Mrs. GOoDsoOUL.— Well, my poor man, how ike i 
z ell, my po do you like that piece of 07 in the mechanic is requisite, so that he cannot afford to 


Spring chicken? bas = uddle his head with drink ; he must be a man who can always = - Y~~ w 
SOILED SPOONER (gad/antly ).—Maddim, it tastes as delicious as a hunk of be depended on or he will be driven out. Never before was 10th St., S. 
biiled angel! suspicion of intemperance in a worker so fatal to his success | gisir, ep. 
as now. Every man who is wise keeps himself constantly in Setees Ge: He 
JASPER.— So you have read the works of Henry James? What do you consider fighting trim for the contest. * * * Drunkenness has gone out J 2 0 . 
N JPPE.— The fact that he is : > ~ : is a habit in which oniy those whose health and iife are e Plains, N. Y. 
JUMPUPP e is able to punctuate his own sentences. valueless to themselves and to everybody else can afford to | Buffalo, N. Y. 
aches by mail, with perfec 
Al ois P. Swoboda tide The Keeley treatment cures this disease by restoring 
rime in your own room Just before reiting this condensed sye- the nerves to a perfectly healthy state. Itcuresby 
and one | | Femoving the cause. . The resultis that the patient one 
t ral, « ‘or a . 0. 
health, physical development and elasticity of mind and body. = is left in a normal and healthy condition, and he has 90 N. 4th St. 
— — neither craving, desire, nor necessity for stimulants. ] Portiand, Ore. 
Absolutely Cures Constipation, | Detailed informa- | “atrisburg, Pa. 
Indigestion, Sleeplessness, tion of this treat- | Philadelphia, Pa. 
| . « and revitalizes the whole body. . . its success, sent free Ni246 Sth Ave 
— upon application to 
Pupils are of both sexes, ranging In age from fifteen to eighty six, and TH E any of the institu- ee, RI. s 
all recommend the system. Since no two people are in the same physical — tt ane . rd ashington St. 
condition, individual instructions are given in each case. Write at once tons named. Columbia, S. C. 
| Address the Insti- St 
tute nearest you. Sioux Falls, S. D. 


“Non- Heredity of Dallas, Tex 
Inebriety,” b r. r 
Leslie KEELEY, Betieview Place. 
mailed upon applica- Salt Lake City, Utab. 


Alois P. Swoboda, " | 
tion ist North & West 
Temple Sts. 


Produce each a dis Cc 
Alcohol, having definite catty. Het Springs, Ark. Rutland, Vt. 


SOME MEN act as if they thought they had the world on their shoulders and were 
afraid someone was going to take it off. 


THERE IS more energy wasted yearly on artificial respectability than would be ©pium, Market St St. 

needed to duplicate all the world’s greatest achievements. T b cco Chloride of Gotd Frees a on. West Seattle, Wash. 
tine following Keeley West Haven, Conn. ‘Waukesha, Wis. 

PROBABLY as many men have failed through not knowing how to treat their Using © 

subordinates properly as have through lack of due deference to their superiors. fee pete ke 


A DAINTY HOLIDAY GIFT 


With Numerous Illustrations. 
SHORT SIXES THE RUNAWAY BROWNS; 
They will delight all sorts and conditions uf Will bring more than one hearty laugh even ral 
readers. — Pittsburgh Dispatch. from those unused to smile N., P. @& S. Bulletin ay 
MADE IN FRANCE MORE SHORT SIXES e 
Though the creations are de Maupassant’s the style You smile over their delicious absurdities, per- 
is Bunner’s, and we are well acquainted with that haps, but never roar because they are “awfully 
quaint humor and originality.—/efroit Free Press. funny.” — Boston Times 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE 


Mr. Bunner in the present volume writes in his most happy mood.— Soston Times, ge 

ts 

Five Volumes in Paper, - $2.50) or separately { Per Volume, in Paper, - $0.50 8 

in Cloth, - - §.00; as follows: in Cloth, - - 1.00 

For sale by all Booksellers, , 
or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. Address: PUCK, New York. te 
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Buffet 
CocKtails 


land Cordials 


Awarded the 


Hu nter GoldMedal 


over all competitors, 


Baltimore Rye 


Johnson & Co., 
Cincinnati, Qhio. 


X-mas Merry Making 


For all needs of this happy custom 


10 Year Old 


, AND KEEPS IT FREE FROM DANDRUFF. Is the Finest Type of the Purest Whiskey. 
HIGHEST AWARD FOR SALE EVERYWHERE — 


AT PARIS EXPOSITION ED. PINAUD. 


1900, 468. NEW YO Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 
ae a superb box of candy 
express, prepaid east of 
nver or west of New York. 
Suitable for presents. Sample 


$250 REWARD orders solicited. Address, 


a ‘ for information leading to the conviction of any 
: j dealer having refilled empty bottles of ED. } cf. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St., Chicago. 


PINAUD'S world-renowned 
Eau de Quinine Hair Tonic, 


ne 5 or adulterating and tampering in any shape or form 
gs with the original contents of the same. 

This offer is bona fide, and is made in order to pre- 
tect the consumer of ED. PINAUD'S Toilet Prepa- 
rations. 

Any communication relative to the detection of 
such frauds will be treated in strict confidence, 


he PUTNEY, TWOMBLY & PUTNEY, Attorneys, 
ae 115 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


= — 


| 
For Over Sixty Years = 
Mrs. WINSLOW's SooTaine Syrup been nsed for over = Paper W Warehouses 
SIXTY YEARS by MILLIONS OF MOTHERS for their = 
CHILDREN WHILE TEETHING, with PERFECT SUCCESS. 
Ir THE C HILD SOFTENS the GUMS, ALLAYS — 
: all PAIN; CURES WIND COLIC, and \s the best remedy for = 
WM LANAHAN SON 
BALTIMORE | 
| 
CHRISTMAS IN BROOKLYN. 
x MANHATTAN.—Brooklynites are peculiar. They never have a Christmas tree. | 
— — SPEEDWAY. — They don't? 
—_ OPI Mise Habit cured in 19 MANHATTAN.—No; but every Brooklyn home has its rubber-plant for the 
. . Write DR. J. L. STEPHENS CO.. on which they put candles and hang their Christmas presents. 
Dept. I, 1. Lebanon, Ohio. | children, n whic ey P 8 P 
UCK S CHRIS | MAS CARD. 


j te — a Many people have, no doubt, often thought of a year's subscription to Puck as 
4 
Ai Suitable Christmas Present 
Miss Grace Daring, but have refrained from giving it, owing to the difficulty of making the presen- 
; tation. The usual plan has been to present a receipted bill from the publishers ; 
— Ht ee We fp Omsveee & but as this is like putting the price-mark on a present, that plan has never been 
&%, a - * popular. It remained for PucK to overcome this difficulty. If you desire to pre- 
fg s 7 sent a subscription to Puck to anybody, send us Five Dollars, and his (or her) 
a3 Levrclorese of name and address, which will be entered in our Subscription Book for one year, 
nay and receive from us by return of mail a Card designed by C. J. Taytor, of which 
MA. Cssore Powers this reduced sketch gives the design in outline. 
This card, (size inches, in five colors and gold, is truly a work 
t F well eptrlecs yore jf of art, worthy of a place in an Album, or to be framed, thus rare perpetual 
of the giver. The names of giver and receiver are printed on the card 
as indicated. 
. Fuck Now, here is something tangible to give; 
14 
: , an To send by mail to distant dear ones; 
ae Fiat Xmas BRINGS To put in the stocking, or to lay under the X-mas tree. 
tig WHAT 15 BETTER "HAN LAUGHTER RAT RINGS 
oy CLEAR AND FREE P Remember, there is no charge for the Card (which, by the way, comes in a fine 
J i; IM A REVELRY Pek 2, envelope), nor for the Printing in of the names; our only aim is to show our ; 
Makes BETTER FRIENDS OF ‘You AND ME. friends a unique way of making a suitable X-mas present. 
be. Address : PUCK, New York. 
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IF FITTED WITH 


supply of 
EVAN 
A E Discriminating Taste. 


See them once and 
you ‘ll insist upon 
them for your eye 
glasses They save 
annoyance ; they save 
eyesight Opticians 
know it. Butthey cost 
them atrifle more and 


area bit more trouble 
forthem. If your op 
tician thinks more of 
a few pennies than 
of your comfort, send 


your eye-glasses 
Lens Lock (nickel) to us, with 


Screws so cents, and well fit 
UNJUST. Screws. There are no Lens Lock eye-glasses except 


those that have stamped on them 
FATHER. —I ‘Il venture to say, Ethel, that that young scamp has been 
making violent love to you from the very first evening he called. | 
DAUGHTER. — How unjust of you, Papa! And with his sense of decorum!; ANDREW J. LLOYD & CO., Opticians 
Why, the first evening he came there were other callers! S . 3S 
Ss: 323 Washington Street BOSTON, MASS. 
AND RECORDS 


The Only Kind Worth Having, 
Nine Styles of machines, Pm 
from $10.00 to $100.00. | a 


Descriptive Circular Free. 


man 
1500 different Records from 
which to make a choice 
Record Lists and Catalogues 
of all Phonograph Dealers. 
National Phonograph Co., 
135 Fifth Avenue, New York 


bon vivant 

said: ‘‘Theman 

who drinks whis 

key should select a 

really good brand, 

and stick to it.’ 
Stick to 


TOP 
RYE 


and be healthy and 

happy. It’sthe best 

. and purest whiskey 

| in the world 

Ferdinand Westheimer & Sons. 

St. Joseph, Mo. Cincinnati, 0. 
Distillery: Louisville, Ey 


A Fashionable 
Migration 
to California 


Every winter, to enjoy lawn 
fétes, balls and novel enter- 
tainments of the smart set. 


Lavish hospitality here 
creates a metropolitan atmos- 
phere in semi-tropic gardens. 


Persons you like to meet — 
in resort hotels and on 

the California Limited, daily, OF BRAINS 
Chicago to Los Angeles and 

San Francisco, via 1GARS 
Santa Fe Route. 

“MADE AT KEY WEST.— 


These Cigars are manufactured under 
the most favorable climatic conditions and 


For illustrated pamphlets, address 


Genera) Passenger Office, 


The Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fe Railway, 


BY KEPLER & from the mildest blends of Havana to- 
a <% Jimmy.— Have er cigar? ° cigar tax our brands would cost double the 
Percy.—I 'm afraid it ‘ll make me sick. money. Send for bookiet and particulars. 
Jimmy.— Course it will, yer lobster! An’ den yer kin stay home from school. 
om a CORTEZ CIGAR CO., KEY WEST. 


iat , had been done on a dyspepsia tablet 


Saratoga Arondack Water —taken for health you | Dr. Steger?’ s Angostura Bitters excite the appetite 
derive pleasure, taken for pleasure you acquire health. and prepare the stomach for its work. A half wine. | ~ 
omac ch ss befo als. Get Si t’s. 7) 
For nerves, stom ach, kidneys. | glass before meals e egert’s Som E MEN’S writings read as if they 


Special Attractions 


ART. 
. ‘¢And you have lived a double life!” exclaimed the heroine of the drama, 
Handkerchiefs | reproachfully. 
‘ ‘«*Ave! And merely to save the salary of another actor!” groaned the} 
Gloves | hero. 
k Then they blended their sighs, thinking of how art withers at the touch | 
Neckwear of sordid greed. 
Umbrellas | TEARS. | 
i, | ‘It takes a strong onion to make a fish bawl,” observed the person who 
Proadovay 19th ot. jwas trying to combine the two lucrative callings of humorist and cooking | SEND FC bh . "TO £6. CO 
teacher. 2OOKLET TO YPSILANTI, MICH 
NEW YORK 
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DEC 5 1900 


Poputar 
CockTAILs 


They’re Popular because in 
material and mixing no better 
Cocktail was passed over any 
bar. 


ALWAYS READY. 
They're handy at home— 
anywhcre. 
WHISKEY, 
MANHATTAN, 
MARTINI, GIN, 
TOM GIN, 
VERMOUTH, etc. | 


ASK ANYBODY. 
Eagle Liqueur 
Distilleries 


Rheinstrom Bros., 

i Cincinnati, U.S.A 
ee 945-967 Martin Street, or 
646-966 East Front Street. | 


| simple diet,” said a grim, gray-bearded 


rey old age 

I take 8.1.P.A.N.S for my stomach's sake, avoid all 
fears, 

And expect to pass the milestones of at least a hun- 
dred years. 


“ And by steietly temperate habits have attained this | 


S,BA 
hefe by EXPRESS 

-NEW-YORK: 
ORDERS BY MAIL RECEIVE PROMPT ATTENTION: 


Perfection 
of Quality 


Usethe Great English Remedy 


BLAIR’S PI 


Safe, Sure, Effective. 850c. & $7 
DRUGGISTS, or 224 William St., N. Y. 


rim 


Whiskey 
Green Label. 


e 


A pure, mellow rye whiskey that has stood every test of time. The 


connoisseur’s choice, and the favorite drink of all who have tried it. 
We guarantee that it is a pure, unadulterated Rye, 10 years old, aged by 
time, not artificially. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 


WHITE, HENTZ & CO., Phil. and N. Y., Sole Proprietors. ESTABLISHED 1793. 


COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARIMANN 


MORE LIKELY. 


LITTLE 'Rastus —If yo’ had wings, would yo’ be an angel, Pop? 
Mr. HENRY | smilingly).— No, honey! I t'ink I'd be er chicken hawk. 


“Christmas Comes but Once a Year” 
AND THESE GRAND 


ISSUED SIMULTANEOUSLY IN EUROPE AND AMERICA 
ARE NOW READY: 


PRICE 
The London Graphic . . . $0.50 
Illustrated London News. . .50 
Pears’ Annual ..... 5O 
Black & White ..... 50 
Holly Leaves. SO 


The FINEST CHRISTMAS NUMBERS in the World 


All Newsdealers and 
INTERNATIONAL NEWS COMPANY 


Importers and Exporters of News- Nos. 83 & 85 DUANE STREET, NEW YORK 
papers, Periodicals and Books One Door East of Broadway 


Subscriptions Received for any Periodical, Foreign or Domestic 


Gentlewoman .... 
. . 
Young Ladies’ Journal . . .60 
Le Figaro Illustre, English Text, 1.00 


THE 


Christmas Double Numbers | 


| 


Le Figaro Illustre, French Text, 1.00 | 


The flavour of 

“Canadian 
Club” 

Whisky 


is distilled with it, 
not added after- 
ward, and water 
cannot wash it 
out. A High Ball 
made from “Can- 
adian Club” is an 
extension, not 
an extinction, of 
the perfect quali- 
ties which have 
made “Canadian 
Club” so popular 
19 with connnisseurs 


CHEW 


Beeman’s 


The 
Original 


Pepsin 
Guim 


Cures Indigestion and Sea-sickness. 
All Others Are Imitations. 


In the Pay 
Envelope 


That’s where our education 
afjects you. 
We teach mechanics the theory 
of their work; help misplaced peo- 
p.e to change their work; enable 
yourg people to support themselves 
while learning projsession. 
250,000 students and graduates in Mechanical, 
Electrical, Steam and Civil Engineering, Architecture, 
Telegraphy, Stenography, Book-keeping, ete. Write for 
circular and mention subject in which interested. 
INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS, 
Established 1891. Capital $1,500,0.0, 
Box 918 Scranton, Pa. 


| 
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The Improved 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


The Standard 
for Gentlemen 


ALWAYS EASY 


The Name “ BOSTON 
GARTER ” is stamped 


ia Slips, Tears nor Unfastens. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
Sample pair, Silk 50c. 


EVERY PAIR WARRANTED 


Majo: 


4 


>— 


be | 
Rae’s 
ve 
f 
— with | price | 
— > | CUSHION 
S. RAE & CO..| | BUTTON 
iors, Italy | «_CLASP 
Established 1836. Lies tlat to the leg—never 
i, 
+ 


WHITTIER Shin 
3 

ORONDO 
LEIGHTON 


ENDICOTT 3% in. 
ONDAWA 3in. 
PUXICO) 2%in 


STYLISH, HEAVY, LINEN COLLARS. 


Because H. & L. Brand collars cost but little do not confuse them with the ¢ llars usually seld 
the price 

H& { Brand collars are NOT cotton but are made carefu selected, extra heavy weig! 

They are made by expert workmanship in all the latest styles and are collars that w l 


giving the style, size and height you wish, and we w 


or Women,” or th if de 


BEYOND HER. 


‘1 see Dollie Footlites is going to 


Larger, 
cover, wats 
irculars, catalox. presses 
type uper, 4 to 
N CWspaper, ‘Weriden. conn.” 


KEPLER & SCH WARZMANN ] i 1 
Ww ye married, 
‘¢She ’ll regret it. She was n’t cut 
ANGELINE.— Wot! Given you a diamond ring so quick? Ain't out for tragedy.” 


he a trifle hasty ? 


PENELOPE (ecstatically).—Well, yes! To be quite frank wid vou, 
he is a regular hasty pudding! BO K B I | R S 


= i The best stomach regulator None better in mixed drinks. 


RENOWN. 


‘* Peace hath her victories, no less renowned than war!” 

Peace, properly personified as a sweet young thing, sighed and shook her head. 

‘‘If this be so,’’ she sadly mused, ‘why is it that I hear nothing from 
Major Pond?” | HE. I thought you said those were fashion-plates. 


EASILY ACCOUNTED FOR, 


SHE. Look at those old fashion-plates! How could women ever have worn 
such hats? 


PUCK For 1901 ~ 


Will continue to be the leading American 


comic paper for these reasons 


It will have a larger staff of artists and cartoonists than any other. 

It will print more and better original matter. 

It will keep in closer touch with the fads and foibles of the day. 

It will be funny without being vulgar. (If you are looking for risqués stories 
and jokes with double meaning, look farther.) 

It will show a decent respect for the Institution known as the United States 
of America, and for its people; critical, perhaps, but not insulting. (It will not, for 
example, depict the President in the act of butchering Filipino babies; there are more legitimate ways of 
getting at him when he deserves it.) 

It believes the country has a bright future; and that a comic paper, intelligently conducted, may be 
one of the instruments of its civilization, besides being a good thing to have as we go along. 

These are not all the reasons, but they are the most telling. 

Others will occur to you as you look over a copy of PUCK. 

PUCK is its own best advertisement. Also, its own sole premium. 

We have not found it necessary, as some of our contemporaries have, to offer extra inducements. 

As a complete inducement, PUCK is a pretty good thing. 

The price of PUCK is $5.00 a year, including the CHRISTMAS PUCK. 


If you want a reliable “Household Remedy,” a good, wholesome, enlivening tonic for old and young, 


send in your subscription. 


I Print ~~ Cand Press $5 


‘ 
COLLARS } | COLLARS | 
\ 97: | It you do not tind them send us 25 cents, forwar } 
Lo HOLMES & IDE, Department P., TROY, N. Y. 
he 
\ ps 
/NOW 
{ 
| : 


home for! 


The Folding 
Pocket Kinds 
are made of 
aluminum, 
covered with 
fine seal grain 
leather and 
fitted with 
superb lenses 
and shutters. 


$10.00 to $17.50. 


New and interesting phases of Kodak 
ery are the Panoram Kodaks for land- 
scapes and out-door groups, the Portrait 
: attachments for making large head and 
shoulder photographs with the small, fixed 
& focus Kodaks, and the two, six and twelve 
4 exposure cartridges which enable the 
Kodaker to load for a couple of exposures 
at home cr for a day's outing. 


aa q 
Kodaks, $5.00 to $35.00 
: Catalogues free at the dealers or by mail, Brownie Cameras,$1.00 | 


EASTMAN KODAK CO., Rochester, N. Y. | 
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